i 

PRICE  35  CFW1S.     $30  PEW  HUNDRED  (In  Boards), 
"ivio   liatli   brought    Eife   and    Immortality   to   Eigh*   lino'   Hie   Gospel." 


MMM&  ^ITWi 


GARRIG-UBS  BROS.,  608  Arch  St.,   Philadelphia,  Pa. 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2012  with  funding  from 

Princeton  Theological  Seminary  Library 

http://archive.org&letaSs/forsuOOpitt 


37 


I 


J 


-GOSPEL  LIGHT" 


?.TER- 


FOR  THE   SUNDAY  SCHOCi 

ce    a  • 

A  NEW  COLLECTION  OF  SONGS  AND  SEEVICES.      '7- 


EDITED  BY 

EMMA    PITT. 


PUBLISHED  BY  EMMA  PITT,  -       BALTIMORE,  MD. 


FOR  SALE  BY  BOOKSELLERS  GENERALLY. 


Price  38    Cent9    Retail.    $30.00    per   hundred  (in  boards.) 


COLLINS,  Printer, 

705  Jayne  St.,  Philadelphia. 

18*4. 


PREFACE. 


'PEL  LIGHT,"  the  S  uday  Schools  always  need. 
iSPEL  LIGHT,"  the  Smday  Schools  all  should  have. 

lo  are  pleased  to  offer  )t  now  in  the  form  of  a  new  and  choice  collection  of  hymns  and  tunes  for 

use  in  the  schools  and  serial  aieetings. 

"  GOSPEL  LIGHT"  is  the  result  of  three  years  preparation — words  and  music  having  been  carefully 

d — and  embrace  some  of  ths  bee' elfoil  3  from  the  most  popular  and  gifted  writers  in  the  "vineyard  of  song." 

We  claim  in  this  collection  &£  ourest  religious  truth,  simply  set  forth  in  the  poems  of  standard  writer! — 

Irell  as  the  music  to  be  in  a  ptculifjly  bright  ami  original  vein. 

We  have  set  the  standard  In,;;.:    seeing  the  weariness  in  the  minds    of  the  masses  from  too  constant 
of  old,  worn-out  melodies. 

We  confidently  invite  thoclos-.  cxamJr.ation  of  Music  Leaders  and  Superintendents. 
Special  Concert  Exercises,  Ber.utii'iu  Solos  and  Duetts  for  Missionary  occasions.    Children's  Day  has 
'also  been  remembered  In  soma  chou-e  Floral  Songs.    Added  to  this,  we  have  a  full  Christmas  and  Easter 
Responsive  Service,  Hymns  for  Revival  M  •.tines,  &c. 

The  space  allotted  t<>  hymiu  i'>r  Special  Anniversaries, coming  once  a  year,  must,  of  course,  be  limited, 
as  it  was  too  valuable  for  other  su  y]eot9  needing  r.  k  m. 

The  Schools  universally  want  new  Carol3  annually,  which  are  always  Issued  in  cheap  pamphlet  form 
by  the  Publisher  of  this  Book. 

"GOSPEL  LIGHT"  must  Odna. 

.May  its  i-uie  gems  of  song, i  hed  light,  blessed  Light,  from  the  Gospel  of  our  Lord. 

EMMA    PITT. 
Notice. — No  onec  <i  print  torn  this  volume  u  less  by  consent  of  the  owner. 
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GOSPEL  LIGHT. 


EMMA  PITT. 


LIGHT  AND  LIFE. 

"Because  Hive,  ye  shall  live  alto." 


H.  W.  PORTER. 


Iffb 
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V       if  >  ,  .  .      .  >       2  • 

1.  List,  the    glorious  song  r&-50UD(l-mg'Mu -sic  rings  in    Par  -  a  -  dise,    Je-sus,  Lord,  witli  life    a- 

2.  Earth  with  beauty   now  ifj  teeming,  Crowns  with  love  her  mighty  Lord,  Hill  and  vale  with  verdure 

3.  Jesus   lives — He  lives  ex  -  alt-  ed  Conq'ror    o  -  ver  death  and  sin,  Ope'd  the  gates  of     life    e- 
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Refrain. 
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nal   in 
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bounding  PLife  e  -  ter  -  nal  in  the  skies, 
beam-ing  Buds  and  bios  -  sonis  praise  ac  -  cord, 
ter  -  nal,     Let   Hia   ran  -    somed  children  in. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -jab,  Sing  for 
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joy, 
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the  captives'  free, 
■-- r-*- 


Hal-le 


rT-»-T~g w' 0-j-* ' m—w-j-i 
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•jah,Christhas  purchas'd  Light  and  Life  and  Lib-er  -  ty. 
• — 0-*-0-r*— «_^:iBj_r4-iLi^_ *-^-#-T-<a . 
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EMMA  PITT. 


CAN  ALWAYS  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

11  Txcitt  never  teate  thsc  orJbnaJba  the*." 


F.  W.  NICHOLS. 


can  al  -  ways  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  In  the  dark  or  in  the  light,  In  the  gloomiest  vale  of 
can  al  -  ways  tnist  in  Je  -  sus,  Tho' all  earlh-ly  hope  shall  fail,  1  can  r<st  on  my  Ke- 
can  al  •  ways  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  He  can  ev  -  'ry  weakness  heal,  On  the  Rock  of  A  -  ■  I 
can    al  -  ways  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  In    the  sun-shine  He    is    near,     In    the     ficro-ist  storm  He 

»    .0  '     0 — £ — «-r» — * « 0-r0~? — * m m^d- m 0— ,-»-i  0 — T- — m- 
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Chords. 
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uha'-dow,     Or  the    si  -  lence  of    the  night 
deem   <t,     o  -  vet    all      I    shall  pre-vail. 
found-ed,  Strength  and  ooiofort  He'll  re-veal 
whis-peia,       1      am    with  thoe,  do    not     fear. 


Al-waya  trust-ing,     al-wavs  trust-  ing,     In     Hit 
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word    and    in    Mix  love,    Kv  -  it  r.st     ing    all     on  J. •-  sus.    'Till     I    reign  With  HUB  »-  hove. 

sb  |  -s  2E§g      eS.::,:  I  Iff-f   r  LirT-t  [11    [] 
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MERCY'S  FREE, 


Go   preach    to    ev  -  'ry  crea  -  ture,  The  Gor  ■  pel    full    and    free ; 

Pro  -  claim  the  mighty  mes-  sage,  Christ  set  the   cap  -  tive   free  ; 

Go   preach    to    ev-'iy  crea  -  ture,  To     all     by     sins     distressed; 

'Tis  not     in     works    or  feel  -  ing,  But  faith    in    Christ  a  -  lone ; 


-0 » #~ 

Go  tell  to  wea  -  ry 
He  left  His  home  in 
Go  tell  the  pre-eious 
He  gives  His  pard'ning 
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Chorfs 
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sin  -  ners,  That  saved  they  all  may  be. 
glo  -  ry,  To  pur  -  chase  lib  -  er  -  ty. 
prom  -  ise,  "  In  me  ye  shall  find  rest." 
mer  -  cy,  And  seals  you  for  His  own. 
0- — r-0- 


w^m 


•»-i — 1>- 


Send    forth     the    bless  -  ed      tid  -  ings, 
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Mer  -  cy"s  free  !     Mer  -  cy's  free  !    The  blessed  Gospel    tid  -  ings,  Of  mer  -  cy    full    and    free. 


L__ 1 0 , T 0     •  r  0 * 0-,-»-T  m      .      * &y-J b 1 J^T —-„ 
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KATE  GLENS. 


GO  BRING  THE  WANDERERS  IN. 


E.  KAKL. 


I  V  

1.  Go     in     the  field  of      la  -  bor,     There's   plenty    yet     to      do;         The    souls    un  -  6aved     a- 

2.  Go  speak   a  word   in    sor-row,    The  bless  •  ed    word   of    life;        'Twill  soothe  the  heart  in 

break     the    chains  of 


3.     Pro-chum  the  Gospel  mess -age,     Of    pax -don     full  and   free;         Go 


-i — \~s 
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round  you, 
tmub  -  le, 
dark  -  ness 


Are  tru 
< iivi-  com 
Give  hope 


•    If 
fort 

ami 


not 

in 

lib 


a  • 

the 
er 


!.  m  .  Be  earn  •  est 
strife...  »  to  speak  a 
ty Christ  bought  a 


in     the    Btrug-gles,  Your 
Word       in     SOI       row,     To 
full     re-deuip  -  lion,  From 


" :-  -  <  \  I ; 


Savior's  cause  to     win Go    in     the  field       of     la 

those  all    lost      in     sin And   tell  them  (  lirist  is  w  ail 

guilt    and  woe  and     sin Oh,  .speak  to  care  -  less   sin 


•  t>or,     Go  bring   the    wand'rers     in. 

■  int,',    To  bring  the    wand'ren    in. 

in  is,      Go  1 a    the    wand'rers     in. 
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REV.  F.  D. 

3*= 


NICKERSON. 


SING  TO  ME  OF  JESUS. 

'He  is  the  Chief  among  ten  thousand," 


1.  When  joyous  pleasures  fill     my   life,  And  earth  is      all    with  beau-ty    rife,  When  never  comes    a 

2.  When  friends  are  fond  and  foes  are  few,  When  ev'ry    thing     on  earth  seems  true,  And  prosp'rousev'ry 

3.  When  skies  grow  dark  and  storms  are  nigh,  When  o-ver-whelm'd  in  grief  I  cry,  I'll    to   my        sa-cred 

4.  When  earth  re-cedes  and  I     can     see  By  faith  the   land     pre-pared  for  me.Where  I  with  Him  shall 

_• *i 
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ON  THE  SWEET  OTHER  SIDE. 


1.  We're  ov-er    on     the    stormy  side,  Dark  clouds  he-set  our  way,     But  just    a  -  cross  the  roll  -  ing 

2.  There  is  an  -  Oth  -  er  brighter  side,  Of  life  be  yonil  the  sky,  Where  sin  and  sor-row  ne'er  he- 
'A.  Ourjour-ney  here  will  soon  be  done.  We'll  en -teT  in  -  to  rest.  In  yon  -  der  dime  that  needs  DO 
4.  Soon  I  shall  strike  those  harps  of  gold,  Where  flowers  immortal  bloom,  My  dear  Redeemer's   face    be- 


Chorus 
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tide,  Beam  shores  of  end-less  day. 

tide,    And  loved   ones   nev  -  er  die. 

6iin, —  Ke    pose  on  Je-ans*  breast, 
hold,  And  calm  -  ly  res*,  at  home. 


'^n    the   oth  -  er      side,      be  -  yond     the     roll  -  iug     tide, 


tweet   other  side 

*     *     *         ■»- 

0     • #- 


Je-sus  is  waiting  for  me.     On  the  golden  shore,  In  the  grand  evermore,  l.ov'.l  ones  are  watching  for  me. 
Ji-  -  mm   wuiu  for     me,  forme,        bright gold'o shore  i.u>  .1  oasa  weteh  for     me,  (brma. 

— #— — m *■#  -  -J  -J, 
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J-Yvm  "Svngt  uj  ily  Iltdtemrr,"  by  ytr. 


EMMA  PITT. 

Duet. 


SWEET  DAY  OF  REST. 

We  will  worship  toward  iky  holy  temple." 


:j_t* 


^0--- 


f 


1.  Oil,  how    I    love    the  day  of  rest,  Wlien  all  our  weekly  toil  is  still  ; 

2.  How  sweet  to  know  the  world's  dark  care.  Is  f>>r    a    lit  -  tie  season  done  ; 

3.  A  -  bove  tiie  stars  that  shine  in  gold,  W  here  rolling  spheres  in  light  rejoice  ; 

4.  All  finished— all  life's  conflict  done,  Earth's  dream  of  sorrow  ever  o'er; 

— £ 


I  love  to    seek    the 
To  know  when  early 
We'll  find  an  endless 
There  by  those  fountains 


house  of  pray'r,     And  learn  of  God's  own  holy  will, 
dawn  a  -  wakes,     Then  will  the  Sabbath  morn  come  on. 
day     of    rest,         Made  hap  py  by  a  Savior's  voice, 
pure  and  sweet,    We'll  rest  on  Eden's  peaceful  shore. 

I 


O,    day    of    rest !    Sweet  day  of  rest .'    I 


t fc *t — * — *> — '-tr-Pr-T^^-H 1 -* — ■ w~r» P *i 5> — P ^ — * :tt — hm 


i2z3Z 


love  to  feel  thy  calm  repose,    And  in  God's  temple  sing  his  praise,  There  comfort  find  for  all  our  woes. 
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HOW  CAN  I  LIVE  WITHOUT  JESUS? 


EMMA  PITT. 
-/■ >~  -x 


'  lx>,  lam  u-ith  you  n/ioiv,  ev<n  unto  the  end  of  the  world."— M  ark  xxTi'ii.  W. 

■•  iri'Mu»/»i<-  i/'  oiu  </■>  nothing"— .Is.  .xt.  S.  W.  J.   KIRKPATRICK. 
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1.  How  can  I  live  without  Jesus?  My  Rock  and  my  Fortress  is  he;     I'm    trust  -  ing   a  -  lone    in    his 

2.  How  can  I  hope  without  Jesus?  For  he  is  my  bright  morning  star;  HuMoodthat  hath  bought  B17  sal- 

3.  How  can  I  die  without  Jesus?  He'll  be  with  me  unto   the   end;     He     nev  -  er     will  leave  or  for- 

.r-r    f.Tf'f _-— 1    r 


mer  -  cy  ; 
va  -  tion, 
sake    me. 


"*■■*"       "f" 
He     ev  -  or      my        Savior 
Brought   me   nigh    who  once 

My    lov  -  ing, 


will 
v  as  a  -  far. 
un  •  change  -  a  -  ble  friend. 


How  can    I    live  1 
How   cat)     I    hope  '.' 

How    can    I    die? 


life 


. 
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How  can  I  live  without  JwtU? 
How  ran  I  hope  «  ithout  Jesus  ? 
How  can  I  tlii-  without  Jeuus? 


He  is  toy  Rock,  He  is  my  Hope  I  How  can  I  live  without  Jc-sus? 
His  blood  alone  can  guilt  ■•tone  !  How  can  1  hope  Without  Je  -  mis  '.' 
Jesus,  my  Book  !  Jesus,  my  Hopel    How  can  I  d>e  without  Jt  -  mis  t 


• 


By  ]<•<  /'oiu  "  The  Qui)  rt , 


W.  F.  COSXER. 


MUSIC  OVER  YONDER. 


CHAS.  E.  POLLOCK. 
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There  is 
Tiiere  is 
There  is 
There  is 


mu  -  sic  o  -  ver  yon-der,  On  the  bright  e-ter-nai  shore,  Where  the  saints  shall  dwell  with 

mil  -  sic  o  -  ver  yon-der,  Where  the  crystal  waters  glide,         Where  the  tree  of    life  is  i 

mu  -  sic  o  -  ver  yon-der,  Where  the  golden  lyres  are  swept,     And  their  songs  u-nite  in   I 

mu  -  sic  o-  ver  yon-der,  And  the  songs  shall  never  cease,  For  the  saints  shall  dwell  for- 
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All  the  bright  for  -  ev  -  er  more; 
Bloom  -  ing  by  the  6il  -  ver  tide  ; 
Him  who  o'er  a  lost  world  wept; 
With  their  Lord  in  per-fect  peace ; 


AH  their  years  of  sor  -  row  end  -  ed, 
Oh,  what  joy  the  heart  is  thrill -ing, 
And  we  almost  think  we  hear  them, 
Soon    we   hope  to    join  their  cho  -  rus, 


— * ■ 

Where  no  I 
O  -  ver  ' 
O  -  ver  i 
On    the  I 


night  can  ev  -  er  come, 
on  the  shining  shore, 
on  the  gold-en  strand, 
bright,  e-ter  -  nal  shoie, 

m.    A    *.  I 

Si 

Frum.  "Sing  the  Gospel,''  by  per. 


They  are  singing,  sweet  -  ly  singing,     In  their  glorious  heavenly  home. 
Where  they  sing  the  song  of  Moses     And  the  Lamb  for  -  ev-er  -  more. 
As  they  sing  with  heavenly  rapture,  Crowned  and  robed,  a  glorious  band. 
Where  the  saints  shall  be  with  Jesus,  All   the  bright  for  -ev-er  -  more. 
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SAFE  ON  THE  ROCK. 


w.  .1.  KinKP.vrnirK.  ft  i*t. 
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1.  Out  a  -  mid  the  waves  of    o-cean,  Raging   oft     in  wild  com  mo-tion,Ke|>t  se  cure  -  ly        I     am 

2.  What  tho'  darkness  now  surround  me?  What  tho'  winds  be  howling  round  me?  Threatening  me  with  deso- 

3.  With  my     Suv-ior,what  can  harm  me?  Satan's  liostscaimot     u-larm  me;    Je-sns' might-y  arms  en- 

4.  Pmi.se  the  Kock  of  our   sal  -  va-tion,\Vilh  in-creas-ing    a  -  dor  -  a-tioii ;  Laud  and  bless  Jlis  name  for- 
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sing-ing,  For    to  Christ  my  soul      is    cling-ing,  Safe  when  comes  the 
la-tion  ?  Christ,  the  Rock  is    my    sal  -  va-tion  t  Calm    a  -  mid    the 

clos-ing,  Sweetly     is        my  soul     re  -  pos  -  ing,  shel-tered    from    the 
ev  -  er,  From  whose  love  no  force  can     sev  -  er,  Saved,  we    Wait      the 


*• »--i m— 


temp-est's  Bhock,  Reat-ing 

wild  -  est  shock,  On     the 

Gere- est    shock,  By    the 

ti   -  mil    shock,  On     the 
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on       the        sol   -   id  Rock, 

ev    -  er       hisl  -  in^  Rock, 

ev    -  er      bless    ed  Rock. 

strong,    e  -  ter  •  nal  Rock. 


On     the  Kock,  on      the  Kock,  Rest     lag    safe    -    ly 


£  —  #—•--  •        a?       »  — • 


the 


/'roin  "Somjt  of  ynuiii/'A." 


SAFE  ON  THE  ROCK-Concluded. 
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Rock;     On 
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the   rock,      the       sol 
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ife    -  ly         ou        the     Rock. 


id     Rock,  Rest  -  ing    safe    -  ly 


KATE  CONRAD. 


HOW   I    LOVE  THEE. 

'  117*  i/e  ire  w:ve  yt  sinners,  Christ  died  for  us ." 


.1.  H.  FILLMORE. 


-*-#-* — • ^\— l — ! — I — fct— I s 1 — r-f-* — * — r-r-\~*—£-0 — -* — z- 

___ij_| j i_j_^-j.j — 0 — m-L-g  ■*-'       0 a-  -m — a — r.      -J— &— ' a »■ 


1.  Precious  Savior,  how  I  love  thee.  For~  I  know  that  thou  art  mine  ;  All    I    have     I     free-lv    give  thee, 

2.  Vain  the  boasting  world  allures  me. Riches  fade  and  gold  is  dross;  Life  with  all  its  charms  is  fleet  -  ing, 

3.  Help  me  lead  the  sinners  to  thee.Tell  them  all  that  Je  sow  died  ;  Oh,  thou  gen  -  tie,  lov  -  ing   Sav  ior, 

4.  Precious  Savior,  come  and  teach  me.How  to  love  thee  more  and  more;  Thro'  this  sinful  world  oh  lead  nic, 

I 


i __i_0 0 — 0 i— i . — . *-0 — 0 — 0 

y  v      f       '  £  Ev-er  near-er!   ev-er   near-e 
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Make  me   ev  -  er,    ev  -  er  thine.    How   I   love  thee !  How  I   love  thee,  Be  thon  ev  -  er  near     to 

I  would  lin  -  ger  near  the  cr 
Keep  me    ev  -  er  near  thv   side. 

Till      I  reach  von  golden  shore.,-,,    m    ^  v  f*    jl  £.#.     M.      „      M.     jl     JL     JL     ML JL  ML 
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Till      I     find  mv  all     in     thee.  Copyright,  18S3,  by  EMMA  PITT. 


D.S. 


14 


FMMA   PITT. 


THE  GOLDEN  MORN  IS  PASSING. 

'•  Why  tU  ye  all  the  day  idle  t" 


r.  w.  NicnoiA 


1.  The  gold -en    morn  is     pug-tag:  The    evening  draweth  near;  There's  work  to  do    for 

2.  The  gold-en    morn  is      pass-tag,  The     careless  ones  may  die;     Oh     res -cite  by  jour 

3.  A- wake!  a  -  wake  ye     sleep- era,  And  Clirist  shall  give  thee  light;  Show  to  the    wea-ry 
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Cnoitrs. 
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Je  -  'ii^.      Why    cit     ye       i  -  die   here. 

pleadings,    The    even-ing  shades  are  nigh.  There's  work  to 

wand'rer,     The    st.-ir  that  guides  a  —  right. 


do 


for       Je  -  s»is       White 
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\.i       'tis   eall'dto-  day,      The    gold-en  mom  is    pass-nig.  Then  work,  and  watch,  and  pniy. 
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REV.  T.  C.  WOOLEN. 
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CHRIST  THE  STAR  OF  LOVE. 

"He  it  the  bright  and  morning  star." 
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W.  A.OGDEN. 
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1.  ,  In        the        night 

2.  In        the        night 

3.  When    the     flower 


m*M 


can      stars    beam      on  -  ly,  When  the     light 

can      stars    beam      on  -  ly,  Hopes  that    nev 

is      bruised     and     bro  -  ken,  Then  is     sweet 

-t 0 r— 0- 


£ 


»    •    C — ::_  i 

-< — H-c 


of  day  is 
er  fade  or 
est    fra  -  grance 

— * 0 ^ 
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■Of- 

dim;        So    when    shad  -  ows    dark    ap  -  pal    us,      We      can    rest    our      all      on    Him. 
die;  Joys     im  -  mor  -  tal,     light    tri  -  um  phant,     Wait       us       in      the      up  -  per      sky. 

giv'n ;      So    when    earth  -  ly    shad  -  ows    gath  -  er,     Look    we    to    the    light     of    heav'n. 


'— #— ±—0— T_# — I— » ft—. r_# T- 0 — • — 0 

r~?  •  g.    r  •  * — * — ^ =t= — ^^ — " 
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Christ,  the    guide    to    paths    of     du  -  ty,      Christ,  the    light    that   gilds    the  sky. 


D.S. 
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tv,    Christ,    the    day  -  star      from     on    high- 

I         ■>       Is    ♦  :     is      .        .      o.s. 
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KATE  CONRAD. 


BID  THEM  COME. 

'  Go  ye  out  into  the  hightcayj  and  hedge* ;  compel  them  to  come  In." 


A.  J.  JHOWAI.TEB. 


Bk * U^, ft, * 


-*—*— 


1.  Go    ye  out  into  the  highways,  For  the  Maxtor  lias  a  fea>t.  Gather  from  tbe  lanes  and  hedges,  From  tlie 

2.  Go   ye  out  into  the  highways,  Ch  rir-t  is  waiting — bid  them  come ;  Say  to  ev'rv  hungry  creature,  For  you 

P. •_■    m—0   •    m  '  •     m  .   m   .  m     »   .  m     m    .   m     m >_     »     »>        v  _  _*        V      S      ^ 
5__4 ._ 
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greatest     to    the  least.  Tell  them  all  thing!  BOW  are  ready.  Tell  the. sick,  the  blind,  the  dumb;  (live  them 
at  the  feast  there's  room;  Kooiu  for  many — send  the   message,  Go,  proclaim  it  far  and  near,    1K>    not 


-ft    »-*-fe- 


-#-*• 
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I'll 
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ChobOs. 
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free   and    heartv    call-hlg,  'Tii    the    Savior  bids  t  Iit-m 

-* — : — 

— i — -i  — 

•onie 

-'     •   Ls> — 

Bid  them  come 
Bid  them  come 

ves.  bid     them 

let    them  want  or  per  -  inn,  To  the   ! 

\iv  ic.r  they    are    dear. 
J — « — 0       0—r°-  *— I 
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j  r^  ,  .'uic.    Bid    them 
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BID  THEM  COME.-Concluded. 
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come,  There  is  plenty,  bid  them  come,  Gove    out         in-to  the  high  -  ways,  And  compel  them  now  to  come, 

come,  yes  come,  There  is  plenty,  bid  them  come,  Yes  bid  them  come,  Go  ye  out  into  the  highways,  to  the  highways. 
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EARTH'S  JOYS/ 
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1.  Oh,    lay        not      up       up  -  on 

2.  Earths  joys,     like    dew  -  drops,  fade 

3.  All,    all        be  -    low     must    fade 


^—9-\      f—  —•  ? 


::t: 
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the      earth      Your  hope,  your     joy,     your    treas  -   ure ; 

a    -    way ;      Like  clouds   its        vis  -    ions     van    -    ish  ; 

and      die ;        The  dear  -  est    hopes      we      cher   -    ish, 
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Here  sor  -  row    clouds    the     pil  -  grim's  path,      And  blights  each      ope  -  ning       pleas  -  ure- 

A  -  bove,     no       night      can   chase     the      day ;      Those  joys      no      change   can         ban    -    ish. 

Scenes  touched  with   brigh  -  est       ra  ■-  dian  -  cv,        Are     all       de  -  creed      to  per    -    ish. 
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KATE  ton  RAD. 


HAVE  YE  ON  THE  HOLY  ARMOR? 

"  Take  unto  yourielt  m  thr  whole  armor  of  God." 


A.J.  SHOW  ALTER. 


1.  Have  ye   on  the  ho  •  ly    ar     -     mnr?  Gird  your  loins  about  with  truth  ?    That  ye  may  withstand  the 

2.  Brave  and  mighty  is  our  Cap  -  tain  ;    He     lias  trod  the  field  before  ;         Won     the  Tic  t'rv  o  -  ver 
3    With  the  shield  of  faith  you'll  conquer ;  Quench  the  tempter's  fiery  dart ;    If  you  tru^t  your  glorious 


mrf 
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Chortjb. 
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e     -     vil.     Put      it     on      in    ear  -  ly  youth. 
Sa  -  tan,    Thro'  ternpta  tlona  sad   and  sore. 
Lead    er,   He    will  strengthen  ev*ry   heart. 

*    • 
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Have  you  on     the   ho  -  ly     ar  -  morT     Come  and 
Have  you  on    the  ho  -  ly     ar  -  morT 
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hat  •  tie  for  your  Lord,        One  and  all  come  march  with  Jesus,        For  your  Sayior  wield  thetwora 

Come  and  linttle  lor  \our  Lord,  •  'lie  and  all  eome  march  with  JeBUS, 
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SHINE  ON. 
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**  Let  yowr  light  to  thine  before  men,  Utat  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father  which  it  in  heaven." — Mat.  v.  16. 
M.  V.  M.  JAMES  McGRANAHAN,  by  per. 


9     r^  Sf    ■*■  •*-#■-•■•«■-#■ 


1.  My    light  is     but    a       lit  -    tie  one,  My   light  of  faith  and   prayer,  But    lo !       it    glows  like 

2.  I        may  not  hide  my      lit  -    tie  light,  The  Lord  has  told    me      so,       'Tis  giv  -■  en     me       to 

3.  Oh  !    lit  -  tie  light,  shine  on,  shine  on,    In      this  dark  heart  of    mine,   Un  -  til     some  oth  -  er 
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Chorus. 
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God's  great  Sun,  For       it      was  light-ed 

keep    in      sight,  That  all    may  see     it        glow. 

soul     be  drawn,  To    seek    the  light  di    -    vine. 


Shine      on shine      on Shine 
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Shine  on, 

1— *- 


shine  on, 
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Shine    on shine 

Shine  on, 


on Shine  on  the  Day  draws  near. 

shine  on, 
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BEV.E.A.DOANE. 


THE  SHINING  CROSS. 

' '  Wherefore  take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God" 


?i  a  N  J  j  •  fl  I  n  •  n  ■  n  l'J  i  i  y\^P\ 


R.  A.  KINZTK. 


1.  •  Foe   af  -  ter  foe    comes    on     a-  pact,     Like  sur  -  pes    of    t  lie    sea,       And  God's  whole  ar-mor 

2.  Life's  bat  -  ties  must  be      hour-  ly  fought,  And    he   who  fights  shall  win,       Oh,    look    a-  lofi — the 

3.  Tho'    foes    do    rise    and      fu  -    rv    jmiut,  A  -  cross  life's  wast  ing  stream,     Leek  up,  God's   bleated 

J3* 


zj=r 
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Refrain. 
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a 

I    must     wear,     If     I     would    con  -  q*ror     l>e 

sig-nal  waves,  Christ  s  blood  has  conquereil     sin. 
rays    of    light,     A-long  your  path  shall  beam. 


The     cross,    the     cross,  the  shin  -  in»  cress,  The 


— t — i — f — r-  -p — L~     '     '     *-*    " r-^- 
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heav'nly    vis 


loo     see, 


Up  -  lift  -  ed  high    a  -  bove   the    sun,  The  shin     ing    eiws    for    me. 
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OpyrtpAi,  ISM,  by  A.VJTA  /7rr. 


WE  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING  IN  BEAUTY. 
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EMMA  PITT 
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1  Vtuo  JJtm  that  hath  loved  us  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  oxen  bUwd- 


4 — I 
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unto  JTin  R«  glory." 

F.  W.  NICHOLS. 


1.  When  the  ev  -    er    -  lasting   por  -  tals  Shall  their  golden   doors    un  -  fold,      We  shall  see   the 

2.  Oh,       the  migh-ty,      mighty   cho  -  rus,  How 'twill  thrill  in  yon  -  der  throng.  When  we  sing  the 

3.  How  we'll  glow    with   joy  -  ful  rap- ture,  That   our  praise  was  half    so    sweet,  When  we  dwelt  in 

4.  Praise  the  Lord  with    all  your  liv  -   ing.     In    the  courts  be  -  low   give  praise,  We  shall  see  the 


King  in  beau-ty, 
love  of  Je  -  sus, 
earth-ly  hous  -  es, 
King  of  beau  -  ty, 


P=?=*= 


Then   his 

In      the 

Where  the 

And     a    - 


glo  -  ry 
ev  -  er   - 
cho  -  sen 
dore  thro' 


we'll 
last 
ones 
end 


»  •  !--{—« — g» — * — * — | 

r    r       "    '  r 

shall  praise   with  ransom'd  pow-ers, 


Where  the  an  -  gel    voi-ces  ring,  We  can  wear  our  blood -wash'd  garments,  And  redemption's  chorussing. 

T ' — f^-1 — — r— t-1- 

Copyrighl,  1883,  by  EMMA  PITT. 
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KMMA  PITT. 


TOIL  ON. 

"In  due  teaton  ye  shall  reap  if  ye  faint  not." 

-tX •< •<  t— * *- 


CHAS.  E.  POLLOCK. 
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'J      V 
in     the    Spring,  Came  'neath  our  sha-dy  eaves.  And  in  her  month  would  dai-lr  bring.  Her 
came    ODe    day,  hut  found  her  nest  was  tone.  Her  down-j    nest    was   torn   a  -way.  While 


A     lit  -  tie     Rob  -  in 
The     nap-py  Bob  -  in 

With  fluli'ring  wings  and  happy  soDgs,  She  wrought  her  earth-made  wall,  And  when" the  days  and  weeks  AW  by.  We 
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twigi  or  fal  -  len  leaves; 
■he  had  dis  -  unt  flown; 
heard    the  bird-liuga    call; 


She         toiled 
Wuh    earned 

The    work  was 


on  to 
irotk  she 
done— the 


build  her  not. 
Mill  li'ii'd  on, 
toll      all      o'er. 


Tho'     fro  -  el    hands   were    near  —  A 
Al      from     the    place    >he     flew  —  To 
Soft    in      hei      qui    -   et      nest  —  She 


f^—' — 7 — * — t—Y-t— --'— \" — > — ' — >—■ I-* — >— > — *-W — '     u     *  \\ >-- 


CllORI'8. 

Toll  on  . 


Toil  on! 


le«  -  son 
getb  •  er 
rest  -  eU 


rere. 


we    should  dal  -  ly  learn,  Hare  faith  ami    per  • 

cinli  end    erBOS-ee  fretb,  To     build  her    not     a  •   in". 

with    her    lit  ■  tie    unci    Be  -  DMlb  her  pa  -  rent  breed 


Toil  on  ! 


Toil  on    for 
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TOIL  ON.-Concluded.  s  23 

._ — , — % — « — »  i t__^._# — 0 — #_  -,m — j — j — __.  ~0 — 0 — « — w-\-*- •■  II 


J«  -  sua  work.  To  build  His  king  -  dom   here;     He  will     re -ward  your  ear-nest  toil,  Have  faith  and  per-se-vere. 

JL     «.     M.     M.  *. 
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C.  E.  P. 


Li<ely. 


GLADLY  SING. 

(Infant  Class.) 

-* 4-x— 5 


1.  Glad  -  ly 

2.  Glad  -  ly 

3.  Glad  -  ly 


sing, 
sing, 
sing, 


Glad  -  ly 
Glad  -  ly 

Glad  -  ly 


sing, 
siug, 
sing, 


Prais  -  es 
Hay  -  py 
Loud  -  lv 


to  our 

hearts       to 
let        our 
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C.  E.  POLLOCK. 


heaven  -  ly  king 
Je  -  sus  bring 
voi    -    ces       ring 

r7\ 
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long,  Swell 
free,  Glad 
we,      Hap    • 


the 
and 

py 


song, 
free, 
we. 


Prais  -  es 
Bless  -  ed 
Je    -    sus 


to        our  God 

Je    -    sus         we 

Christ      hath     made 

N 


be     -     long, 
would     be. 
us         free. 
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from  "  The  Beauty  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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SOON. 

EMMA  PITT.  CHAS.  EI>W.  PRIOR.  Bt  pn. 

"Ju  in  u  pre tenet  it  fullness  qf  joy ;  at  thy  right  hand  thert  are  pleasures  for  evermore."— l^uu  xvi.  11. 
Thoughtfully. 


-;,?:^ 
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1.  Soon    I  shall  leave  these  scenes  so   dear, 

2.  Soon   I  shall  sins  sweet  linnns  of  praise, 

3.  Soon  know  my  Sav-ior       as     he       is. 

4.  Oh,  joy     supreme!  Oh.  bliss   di  -  vine! 


Soon 
A   - 

And 
Soon 


en  -  ter  heav-en's       pate  ; 
round    Im  man  -  uel's  throne  ; 
with  the  hosts    a    -    dore; 
I      shali  .le  -  sus        see : 


And  there  I'll 
Soon    I   shall 
At     his     riplit 
Soon  thank  him 


fczz»^r#— izz\iz:-z^~Tzfz2±t  zti^ric^rs 


Chorus. 


■»■'  I  "H  •  •  i 

find  my  lonjj  lost  friends,  Who  at    the  portals     wait. 

hear  the  welcome  "Come,"  When  JeBUS  claims  His  own.  Soon  I  shall  clasp  my  Savior's  hand,  And  by  His 
hand  the  fullness  find,       \m\  pleasures  ev  -  erinore. 
with  an    end-less  praise,  That    He  did  pi  -  tv      me. 
«-  .  
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side 
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sit      down,  Soon     I  shall  tune  the  harp  of      gold.       And    we 
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the  fade-less    crown. 
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ftEV.  FRANCIS  POLLOCK. 


THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS. 


C.  E.  POLLOCK. 
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1.  Oppressed  with  sin  be-yond  de^gree,  Tlie  voice  of  Je  -  sus  eajne  to  me — "Come  heavy  -  la  -  den 
"2.  My  soul  was  lured,  I  could  not  stay,  But  rose  and  went  with-out  de  lay  ;  Upon  me  there,  with 
3.  A  thrill  of  bliss  my  bosom  swelled,  My  heart  was  cleansed,  its  tumults  quelled  ;  He  said, "'  Take  comfort, 


BvrMr-gj-S: 
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Chorus. 
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one,  and  rest;  Come  lean  thy  head  upon  my  breast. 

look  serene  ;  He  spoke  the  words,  '"  I  will  be  clean."     The  voice  of  Je  -  sus  I    oh,  how  sweet !  No 

need-v  soul;  Be  strong,  thv  faith  hath  madetheewhole." 

J-0-1 


gFF4-    I     L    !=fJg-4H^-f 
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voice  so  kind, no  words  so  meet ;  They  woo  my  heart,  my  passions  still ;  The  Lord  doth  lead  me  where  he  will. 

+-        0-       -0-       -0-        -0-  T\  -0-        -0-       -0-      -0-       -0-  0-      -a- 
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26  REST  BEYOND  THE  TIDE. 

REV.  W.  T.  DALE. 


CHAS.  E.  POLLOCK. 


[•■■-•■ 


i 


1.  There's  rest  be  -  yond    t!ue    tide,  Sweet  rest   for    ev  -  '  ry    soul;  Where  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 

2.  I  am  a  stnm  -  ger  here,  A  wan  -  der  -  er  I  roam ;  A  j>il  -  grim  in  a 
S.  Oil,  when  shall  I  l>e  there,  In  Ca  -  naau's  good  -  ly  kind?  When  shall  1  reach  my 
4.  Lord    Je  -  sus,    quick  -  ly    come,  Nor     long  -  er      vet      de  -  lav ;  And    take    me       to     uiv 


H  illl 


"* — XT'- — *■ 

-t — J--P *- 


— : 


f—v 


W- * * £ *— i-#-t-^j> * r 


■Zr*- 


ji'vs     a  -  bide,  And  streams  of    pleas  -  ure    roll. 

dea  •  ert  drear,  But     heav  -  en     is     my     home. 

man  -  sion   fair,  And     in    God's    pal  -  ace   stand  ? 

heav'nly    home,  In    realms    of   end  -  less    day. 


There's    rest,   sweet   rest     for    you,    Be- 


m 


rz      + 


■<> 


-:ees 
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yond    the    roll  -  ing   tide;  There's  rest,  sweet  rest     for    me, 
J  .      f> 


And  there  we  shall  a  -  bide. 


5 


: 
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from  "Children'*  JIusanntu,"  byyrr,  lin.  »',  T,  Vale. 
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«EV.  W.  T.  DALE, 
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THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

I'salm  23:  4,6. 

fVn — r-U — i^-  =& 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


n 


1.  The  Lord's  my  shepherd  and  my  guide,  And  he  hath   all  my  wants  supplied  ;  He  makes  me  lie  in 

2.  Thy   rod  and  staff  shall  be  my  aid,  When  passing  thro' death's  gloomy  shade;  My  spirit  there  no 

3.  Thy  love  and  mer  -  cy   shall  at  -  tend  My  days  on    earth   till  life  shall  end  ;  And  in  the  tem-ple 


m ^-r^f-* j — ^-TF'-f-«-.-*-*J=f — Vm **-!— I 


pas  -  tures  green,  "Where  streams  of  wa-ter  glide  se-rene. 
ill  shall  fear,  For  thou,  O  Lord,  wilt  still  be  near, 
of     thy      grace    I'll    ev  -  er    make  my  dwell-ing  place. 


rit— 1 f- 


He  lead  -  eth  me,  he   lead  -  eth  me,    In 

I    +  •  m.  ±4  A±  *.   ♦  a   *. 


:ef 


=i=t 


i     i 

lead 


I         I 


eth, 

I 


he      lead 


eth 


heav'n-ly  ways  he  leadeth  me,  He  lead  -  eth  me,   he    lead-eth   me,    My  shepherd  still    is     leading  me. 


From  "Children's  Hosannas,"  by  per.  Rev.  W.  T.  Dale. 
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A  PRESENT  SAVIOR. 


J.  H.  FILLMORE. 


m 


-#-•    # * — £- 

1.  Je  -  sus      is      my  Sav-ior  now,    Ev    -  en  while    I     pros  -  trate  bow  ;  Hears  and  owns  my 

2.  Precious    is      his  love    to  me,  Precious  is         his  grace    so      free;  Oh,     the     boundless 

3.  J e  -  sus  hears   and     par-dons  me.  Guilt  -  y,  sin   -  ful     tho'       I         be;   Twas  his  blood  that 

4.  Now,  yes  now,     I  yield  him  all,  Low  -  )y  at      his     feet        I      fall  ;  Praise  him   that     he 


I 


I     I 


I      I 


4 
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Chorcs. 

-1 |L 


trembling  vow,  As      I    yield  to  Him. 

lib  -  er  -  ty   that      I  have     in  Him. 

purchas'd  me,     I     am   free     in  Him. 
bean  my  call,  Glo  -ry     be      to  Him. 


H^ 


=t=i 


1 


Oh,      a    pres  -  ent  Sav  -  ior      near !    Oh,    a    pres  -  ent 


'     1 


-• *•  — 


:q=:=3=— ^-        i J— {     1        3- 
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Sav  -  ior  dear!      All 
J—J  '  ' 


my    hope     and 

*  I  I 


all       my       fear,        I 


EE?=5=S= 


P 
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have    cast      on      Him. 
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Brigh/ly.  ,  s 


COME  OUT  INTO  THE  SUNLIGHT. 

"in  thy  light  shall  we  tee  light." 


29 
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H.  ROSECRANS. 

J El 


1.  "Come  out    in  -  to      tlie      sun-light, 

2.  Tho'  drip-ping  clouds  may  gath  -  er, 

3.  Come  out     in  -  to      the      sun-light, 


Out  from  the  gloom-y  dell; 
Thy  heart  with  sor  -  row  swell ; 
And   scat-ter    smiles   a  -  broad  ; 


i 

w  hv  clothe  the  heart  in 

Look    up,     the  light    is 

Sweet  smiles  of  love   and 


-8- 


£ 
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Chorus. 
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sad  -  ness,  'Tis  with     the  righteous  well, 

break-ing,  Its   sweet-ness  who      can  tell, 

wel-come,  Draw  sin  -  ners  on        to  God. 

-      ^ — '  -                              I            N  — 


Then 


SE 


±: 


come     in  -  to      the    sun  -  light,     That 

L    L  if- 


_# wz 


shines  from  Heav'n  a  -  bove ;     Come    out      in  -  to    the    sun-light,        Of    God's  re-deem-ing  love. 


#■  !♦      jk     -t-. 
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30  SING  REDEEMING  LOVE, 

jcMMA  PITT.  "l-nlo  Him  thai  hath  loved  us,  unit  uxuhcd  us  from  our  tins,  unto  Him  be  glory. 


H.  P.  DANKS. 


i  i     •     r    y 

1.  Hear    the   nm  -  sic    sweet  -  ly  chant  -  ed,    By    the      un  -  seen    choirs  a  -  hove;  They  are  sins;  -  ing 
2-  List   and    catch  the  strains  im  -  mor  -  tal,    Up     ward  from  the  heaven-ly  throng  ;  Float  bos  ca  dence 

3.  So     I        jour  -  ney   with    re  -  joic  -*ing,  Towards   the  Cit  -  y     of     the  King;  And  my  light  each. 

4.  Hap  -  pv    radiance     bright    as    g)o  -  rv,  Shines  up  -  on     mv      pil  -  grim  wav  ;  For  this  high-way 

i  '  <s  ' 


* 


*  I  ' 


i       '  ft' 

yon  -  der    glo  -  ry,     We  can   sing      re  -  deem  -  ing  love. 

down  the      val  -  ey,    How  it  cheers   my     soul       a   -  long 

day   grows  near-er.    While  Im  man  •  uel's  praise  I  sing, 

leads    to     Ca  -  n.ian,  Where  is  one       e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
~_    ♦         ♦♦♦•.'♦•■      h         I          I  f 


Sing    oh      sing    re  -  deem  -  ing    love 


f 


Y* 


I 


Jd= 
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Sing  oh  aing  re-deem-ing     love,  They  are  singling  yon-der    glo  -  ry,  We  can  sing    re-deem-ing    love. 

-    -     m    .*■       +>       -0-  „         +-'  I '■*■       *-       »       #•  •     _t 
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YET  A  LITTLE  WHILE. 


31 


EMMA  PITT. 

6s- 

rx= 

E£ 

"  Yet  a  little  while  and  ye  shall  tee  me. 

1 ; 1~ c "I J— 

n 

=1= 

-3 

GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 

— 1 n— 1 r— 

1.  '  'Tis 

2.  *  'Tis 

3.  'Tis 

4.  'Tis 

=*= 

yet 
vet 
yet 
vet 
'■•-  • 
m  * 

— #— 

a 
a 
a 
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■  tie 

■  tie 

-  tie 
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while,  And  Christ  shall  come  in 
while,  We      have   our   earth-ly 
while,  Our     bur  -  dens  we'll   be 
while,   For     vouth  or    age    so 

■  *■      £    -f  -  — *    r      f 

glo 
sor 
bear 
hoa 

« — 

* — 

-  ry, 

-  row, 

-  ing, 

•  ry. 
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A 

For 

On 
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few  more  years  shall 

hope     a     rain-bow 

yon  -  der  crvs  -  tal 

svond'rous,  wond'rous 
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Chorus. 
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roll,     Ere     we  shall  sing  the    sto  -    ry. 
paints,  That  shows  a  brighter    mor  -  row. 
shore.  His   presence  we'll  be   share  -  ing. 
love,  We'll   be  with  Christ  in  glo  -   ry. 

-*-'♦.  r*   i    i 


Over  there  on  brighter  fields,  Where  fadeless  flow'rs  are 
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grow-ing, 
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We'll   sing  with    Je  -  sus 

~- 0     .         0 

in      that 
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land    Witl 

* 

i  pur  -  est 
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HOW  LOVELY  I 

'VBcxe  amiable  art  ihy  tabernacles,  oh  Lord  of  hosts  I ' 

±'i     II   J 


H.  P.  DANK* 


I^Ii 


1     How  love  -  ly   thy    tem-ple,  oh 

2.   How  love  -  ly    thy    tem-ple,  oh 

'.'>.   How  love  -  ly   thy   temple,  oh 

4.  How  beau  -  ti  -  fill,  (Jit  -    y  of 


T ' r~!  i 


Zi  -  on! 
Zi  -  on  ! 

Zi  -  i'ii  ! 
glo  -  ry  ! 


How   lieau  -  ti  -  fill      al   -  so     thy 
No  gran-deur  can    ev   •  or     com 
How  glo-rioiu   thine  al  -  tars,     oh 
When    met-1-iiif.'s    be  -  low    are      all 


pales,  Where 

•  pare,  \\  here 

Lord,  How 

o'er,  How 


V 


--eW- 


God  is  the  strength  and  the  glo  -  ry,  Where  wot  -  ship  eon  -  tin  -  ually 
glo  -  ri  -  lied  spir  -  its  shall  praise  thee,  No  crown  like  the  one  we  shall 
bless  -  ed  are  those  who  dwell  with  thee,  To  praise  thee  with  one  true  ac 
might  y     in     tri  -  uniph    we'll     wan  -  iler.     By   streams   on    the     beau  -  ti  -  ful 

m 0 m —     m 0. »_.x_<a_i_T_ffl #_  T_# 0 


waits. 

wear. 

conl. 
shore. 
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RkPRAIN. 


Crrsrendo. 


Peace!       peace!     peace    be      a  -  round    thee,    O,      Zi  -  on      so      love  -  ly      ami      fair. 


_ — a. 
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HOW  LOVELY^.— Concluded. 
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ight   joy  shall    crown     thee,      0,         Zi  -  on       so         love  -  ly       and       fair 

*_  -»^0 #_      a-:—'* »_       # » #— T— » * *•         ^g-„ 
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Jqv,   bright   joy 

-C- 


OH,  SAVE  ME  BY  THY  LOVE. 

i T nw- 

—I 1 — f 1 r— 1 — t-r  — 4 


ROSSTNT. 


Dear  Sav 
'Tis  thee 
Dear     Sav 


, — ?  pzszzzizzzztz^a       i g "~i: 


ior  look  in  pit  -  y  now, 
a  -  lone  can  par  -  don  sin, 
ior      keep      me      close    to     thee, 

&       0        a* 
^ # &- 

E~     I         1~ 


From     thy     blest    throne     a    -  bove 

And       ev  -  'ry       doubt     re  -  move 

Till         I       shall     rest        a   -   bove 

-*3»  i    *      fa a — tl«     ,    ?.^zeL- 

z*zf=Fj* — '-  i     i  ru=-±3 


*Ete=^ 


And  draw 
'Tis  thee 
When  free      from      sin 


my      trem  -  bling      heart      to     thee, 
a    -    lone      hast     power   and   might, 


I'll 


ev    -    er 


_ _ , — T~v »       -g — — » — T — *> — s*- 

— ?-? — i — t-?g .« — t& *— 1-zzr: — -b 


be, 


Oh, 
Oh, 
Oh, 


save 
save 
save 


me 
me 
me 


by      thy     love*.... 

by      thy     love 

by      thy     love 
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SONGS  OF  THE  ANGELS. 
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STERBINS. 


v-^vfcr  .•-■«-.* 
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EMMA  PI'IT  *V4n</  rJk^y  jiny  the  tung  of  Matt)  aiul  tUt  jAimb."  GEO.  C. 

1.  I  list  to    tlie  music  of  Heav-en,  That  rings  thro' the  count  leas  throngs;  1  wonder  at  strains  ao  ex- 

2.  I  catch  the  sweet  theme  of  the  chorus,  Tia  Jesus  the  Lord    of    lords;     1  wonder   no  more  at   the 

3.  I  join  in  the  chorus  of  An— gels,      Ho-san-nas    to    Je-sus    sing;  While  hereon  the  earth  but  a 

4.  All  honor  and  glo-ry  and  pow-er,    To  Him  who  on  yon-der  throne;     Now   sil-leth    in    tna-jes-ty 


J    <  ?   \    ,\.    .    .    .    .   ■  ,  I 


I      I 


I      i 


.0 0 f — T— g,-i— #-,  0 —  —0—0    ■    0 

p^s=>iSS>  . ... 

*  i  i         i         i  v       i  v 


E    E 


3=4 


yw * 


Chobub 


•   - 


IIP! 
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nl-tant,  Tlial  thrills  from  the  Angel  songs- 
rap  tu  re,  The  name,  the  pure  joy  af  fords, 
pilgrim,  Puie  trophies  of  love  1  bring, 
waiting,  To  welcome  the  wand'rers  h a. 


1 0    «    t^-t—Z 

i 

Songs  of    the  An -gel*,  beau-ti-ful    songs,    We'll 


i — — • 


sing  them  "ii  yon-der  shore  ;    Songs  of  the  Angels,  1"  autiful  songs,  When  lifea  night  of  toil  a  o'er, 


,:.,,--r  g   ,;,:::.  T-i'-liiri:-;  ^ 
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KATE  CONRAD. 


SING  FOR  JESUS. 
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BE 
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,    J    1 
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Lit  -  tie  children,  sing  for  Je  -  stis,  Bow  to 
Lit  -  tie  children,  Je  -  sus  loves  you,  Sing  his 
Lift  your  youthful  voi    -    ces  upward,  An  -  gels 


him  the 
prai-ses, 


i — r 

in  -  fant  knee, 
seek  his  Jove, 
hov  -  er  near, 


On    this  hap-py 
He    is     wait-ing 
He   will  shel-ter, 


Chorus. 


3:K 


^3 


-^=x 
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!   " — r    r 

Christmas  morning.  Sing  to  him   a   ju  -  bi  -  lee. 

to     receive  you  Tho'  he  lives  in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 

gent-ly  lead  thee,  He  will  save  thee  do  not   fear. 


Sing  for  Je  sus,  sing  for  Je-sus,  Echoes  sweet, waft 


pie 
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Je  -  sus,  Raise  vour  in-fant  voi  -  ces    high. 

■*■•      M.      M.      k.      /TN  +■  0    . 
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MAY  CLIFTON. 

LtPILi    is.  ?f£ 


THE  ROYAL  ARMY. 

"Pill  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."     El'H.  6,  7. 

3>  s  0  u » i  s  ;  ££j 


—    - 
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W.  A.  OG  DEN. 


J   J 


1.  We're  ;i  baud    of  val-iant  sol-diers,  And  we're  out  up  -  on     re-view,  We  havejoin'd  the  roy  -  al 
2    We're  a  band     of  nier  •  ry  marchers,  As  have     ev  -  er     trod  the  field,  And  with  Je  -  BIM   M     our 

3.  And  we  re  ev 'ry    one    re  -  cit  -  ing,Come  and  gird  the  ar-mor  on,    For  we  want  to    muster 

4.  Come  and  ral  -  lv  round  our  ban  ner.  For  we     ev  -  'ry  one  must  fight,  And  our  war-cry     is     1 1 1 >— 


. -JiS. , ,-*■-* y l-s ^ / * — i—* = 1 , /-!-«■ f 


Chobu& 


0--l^W- 


ar   -    my,  And  we     ev  -  er     will     be     true. 

Cap-tain,  Then  we  know  the    foe  must  yield.    Come  and  hoist    the  flag    for 

for  -  i  es  now,  To     gain     the    proinisd  crown. 

Ban-na,    Trusting      in     our  Cap-tain's  might. 

-0 , , » « # 0 — r  a     „      * »-  T  -  * * ■* 0- 


Je  -  »us,  Marching 


JE-    *         0         M 0- 

\tz2 
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to       the  Heav'nlv  land  ;  Come  and  hoist  the  flagfor  Je  -  sus,  As  vou     gath  -  er 
*    -* 0~.-ft 0 *-,-P- 


mm 

in      our     band. 


L__, 9 * 0 0-j-fi • *-T-P V • 0-^-0—  —-ZL--0 0 0       —ryt 
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HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME  OF  JESUS, 
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Words  Arranged  by  • 
Allegro. 


W.  A.  O.  by  per. 


§^-n H ' n ^ "— A ^P 


-0- 


-0-0~' 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of    Je-sus  sounds  In     a        be 

2.  It     makes  the  wounded  spi-rit  whole,  It  calms  the 

3.  It     breaks  the  power  of  in-bred   sin.     It    sets    the 

£_ *-*_*_*- 


3-^i 
.#_,  * 


liever's  ears, 
troubled  breast, 
prisoner   free, 


It 

'Tis 

His 


soothes  his  sorrows, 
man  -  na  to  the 
blood  can  make  the 


Kefrain. 


8: 


heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  a  -  way  his  fears, 
liun  -  gry  soul,  And  to  the  wea  •  ry  rest, 
foul  -  est   clean,  His  blood   a-vail'dfor      me. 


«z='zizz:*zz±zy *zzzzz.tE-z\ 


How  sweet    the  name   of      Je    -    sus,     How 


=T: 


^ 


9- 

tzzpz: 


==pzg-g=^-ri:S— ^zzzzzr^zf-izzrfizz^z^JJ 


me ;      Sing  out  my  heart  in  warm-est  praise,  He  pur  -  chas'd  life    for    me. 


=gziz»z=r«zzzzzgzzzz:^ZTz;-_     I       #zzzrzfzizgzizzzri 


Copyriela,  1883,  6y  £.VJ/U  PiTT. 
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OH  SPEAK  TO  THE  SAVIOR  FOR  ME. 


MAY  CLIFTOV. 

'  lit  carclh  for  you." 

FRANK  L.  ARMSTRONG 

I'-b?*— TT -<\~  -~S-  f      H      *    M 

rj — i — 5t^ 

n — ^ *  -?* — ki 

;-— ~ 

,        L.M 

1.    Oh.  mv  heart  is  o'er-burdened  with 

sor  -  row,  And  I 

-J J-S—^-a- 

long    the     Sa  -  vior  to 

see, . . . 

u  i 

2.     I  liave  tried     in  the  world's  gavest  pleasure.     To  seek  for     con-tent-ment  and    trust  ; 

But  a  - 

3.     I  have  wan-der'd  so    fur    from  the    8a  -   vior.  And  mv  heart  feels  braised  and    weak  ; 

AVill  von 

4.    Oh,  L'm.pant-ing  to  find  my   Re-deem  -  er,  To    ask  fat     his  mer-cy    and    love; 

I  would 

^ifi/fi   f  •  i  i                                   — • — t— t- 

n* * # *       *>-j-0  i     » 

•  •  1 

1>    i>      •       i    *     +     *     ** 

-*--  -• 7—5- 

1         .         *    y 

— ^-f-#  - — '•- 

!— 1 «» • «* <•-  J~J-5^s^j — 

— «E3 

*■* — —i — i 


Chorus. 


onlv  knew  when'  I  might  find  him,  From  this  load  he  would  set  me  free, 
las  where  my  bright  hope*  were  resting;  I've  seen  them  all  crumbled  to  dust.  Oh,  speak.        Oh,  sj>eak,        Oh 
pray  for  a  poor  trembling  sinner,  Who  dares  not  for  pity  to  seek  T  yea,  apeak,  yea,  apeak, 

lay     Dp  my  treasures  in  heaven  For  sin  cannot  enter      a  -  hove. 


4)  5 


4— L    I     I  -I 


SC-^uDttfe^^ 


ft.    > 


S        £      S ,K      S      N    j^,  J ^      N     I        ■ *      >      >      .        ■ 


sp<'ak  to  the  Savior  for  me.  In  the  name  of  his  love  I  beseech  you,  Plead  pardon  and  mercy  for   me. 

r* r* *      *      »      »      #   I  *±* 


'  •      •      •  •      •      • >      *      s       s       * 


-V—J      ->      » 


Coyynghud,  WHS.  by  KM  MA  PITT. 


afP 


ks 


UsC^ 


I  NEED  THEE  EVERY  MOMENT. 
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EMMA  PITT. 


"  Bow  down  thine  ear,  O  Lord,  hear  me.;  /or  lam  poor  and  needy."    CHA3,  EDW.  POLLOCK. 


*_L« 


it 


m 


1:  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 

-#■ 


I  need  thee,  precious  Sav-ior, 
I  need  thee,  precious  Sav-ior, 
I  need  thee,  precious  Sav-ior, 
I  need  thee,  precious  Sav-ior, 


Ev'-ry      nio-ment  of   my    life;  Oh,     I     need  thee  in     the 

"When the  tempter  tries  his  nower,  When  he  lurks  in  hid-den 

When  with  sorrow  tempest  tossed,  When  the  joys  of  life    are 

When  bereft  of    all     that's  dear,  When  I  cross  the  riv-er 


Refrain. 


•zrgz±g— iJJi* — tzztt IZ, M       «~Lg 


:5c 


bat  -  tie  Of    my    dai  -  ly       sin      and  strife. 

pla  -  ces,  Ev  -  er    seek  -  ing    to      de  -  vour.      Oh,    I    need  thee    ev'  -  ry    nio-ment,    In      my 

sweetest,  And  when  ev'-ry      com  -  fort's  lost. 

Jor-dan,  And  mv  toil      is      end  -  ed   here. 

-*_  -a-        _^L       -a-  -a-  _^_  -m-         — 


S?3E=E=E^t 


#■ 


T 


i — r~CTp 

1 i i—Lh 


1— 1 r— i- 
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40  CHRIST,  MY  LEADER,  GOES  BEFORE. 

DR.  C.  y  YSEWANDER,  "  The  Ijjrd  icent  before  ihem.'— BxODDI  xiii.  51.         BENJ.  F   NYSF.WANDER.  by  p«r. 


A — 


1.  What    a       peace 

2.  The'      I       climb 

3.  Ag    -    o  -    niz 

4.  I       may       of 

5.  When  near  Jit     - 


and  con  -  60  -    la  -  tion, 

tlie   rug  -  ged    nruin-tain, 

ing  in      the      par  -  den, 

ten    feel    for  -  sale  -  en, 

dan's  brink  I'm  com  -  ing, 

■»-■*-■•-       ■*- 

*  " ~ »- 


T.        a       pil 

The/     I       pass 
Then    a      crown 
(  hrist  a  •  li  ne 
Al         I       si  art 


grim,  have    in     store ; 

the  lone  -  ly    moor, 

of  thorns  he    wore  ; 

his   own    cross  bore; 

for    Ca    nann's  shore, 


=^raegr— -^-\jzzz^zzzz,—  r— F*—  |—  ?=F=— j 


m 


?  -t — i — z^rty:c=t: 


3  -EEEEggEgE 

1    »■      '-# 0 L#-T-* # 


..I! 


In 
Or 
Les 
En 

Tho' 


each    tri 
the    jour 
eer      e 
e  -  miea 
the    wa 


')■ 


Chorus 


:  I' --ail 


al 
ney 

vils 
may 
ters 

0- 
* 


and 
hard 
can 
try 

may 

,0 


tempt-a   -   tion, 
be      count-ed, 
not   harm    me, 
to       take   me, 
be       foam  -  ing, 


Christ, 
Christ, 

Christ. 
Christ, 

Fear  - 


my 
my 
my 
my 
less 


Lead 

Lead 
i  cad 
Lead 

It 


er, 

er. 


goes 
goes 
goes 
goes 


be  -  fore- 
be  -  fore. 
be  -  fore. 
be  -  fore. 
be  fore. 


* 


0Zz:-0ZZZ[0^L0 *.     i* 


he'll  go 


trust  ■   ing, 


Lord, 


trust-ing, 


*=zz=x=i — r— v  ft — ? — i — »-re=fe£d'     •     i     U      „ —      " 


CHRIST,  MY  LEADER,  GOES  BEFORE -Concluded. 
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9—7 — 0 0  0  0 \-0 0- 


zr 


-*—i — 


trust  -  ing      in      his      Word,    in      his     Word;  On     the      storm-y      sea       he      said: 


t=z=f±— i 


4= 


FF 


0 0 »-T-r-* • * » * 1 ' H 

* — J-i-L# — # — # — * — L« — S — f~*~ 


>    I    >    I    -    I  "  -.,--.    -  f 

"It      is      I,    be    not     afraid;"  In  tempt-ation's  dark-est  hour,  Christ,  my  Leader,  goes  be  -  fore. 
I        ,*      I      „■» 


i 


School. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


Our  Father  which  artiu  heaven 

hallowed      

Give  us  this  day  our 


HI 


x 


=r-t=_: 


Lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but 
deliver  


be        Thy 
dai  -    ly 

us       from 


name ; 
bread, 


evil: 


Thy  kingdom  come,  Th/  will  be 
done  in  earth 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we 
forgive  those  who. 

For  Thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  thf 
power,  and  the  glory. 


gr 


I 


as         it        is        in        heaven ; 
tres-pass      a-  gainst      us; 
for  -  ev   -  er.  A   -   men. 


m 


3?: 


Li-- 


zsc 


.«- 


1,2 


a~r~arqi 
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HOPE  TO  MEET  YOU  ALL  IN  GLORY. 


Original  hymn  bv  EMMA  PITT. 


1 


WM.  J.  KJRKPATRICK. 


m 


H^t- 


tr 


±-z— 


-■t—^r 

I  hope 
I  hope 
I      hope 


to  meet  you 
to  meet  yon 
to  meet  vou 


it— 


-• 1 — *-& 1- 


5 

0 


all 
all 
all 


'^*Iee=P-e±ee-= 


^±=.\ 


nrTT 


in 
in 
in 


glo 
glo 
glo 


When 


ry,   \\  ben    the  storms  of     life    are 
ry,  Friends  and  com-radea  ev'  -  rv 

ry,  Teach  -  er,  acho  -  lar,   pas  -  tor 


-a> 

o'er; 
one; 

true  ; 


u  * 


&~: 


I 

Oh, 
To- 


*  . .  LJ 


Chorus. 


=g=tft=     * 

0 1 L^ 1- 


0—i m '  — M 0 1 

*■:•*■  -2  •  *  *    ■*■ 

hope     to    tell      the  dear     old     sto 
youth  so    ten  -  deri  age     so     fee 

geth  -  er    mm;,'     the  Bweet    old    sto 


'  ' 


ft 


ry,  On  the  hless-ed  shin  -  ing  shore, 
ble,  Greet  me  there  when  toil  is  done, 
ry,  Heaven's  e  -  ter  -  nal  beau  -  ty      view. 


On     the 


£i^ 


T 


R 


is 


Hi 


I         I         I 


it 


— *       4  — •  •  0 


?T 


; 


W      5 


shin  -  ing  shore,  On   the  gold  -  en    strand,  In  our   Fa  -  ther"s  home  In  the   hap  -  pv      land  ;    1 

.      m.     m.     M.*.    +     t:     a     ±'±    &      .      .      H'tL   n 


:*:r-z*: 


t 


*EEkS£ 


-*— *- 
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Copyrighi,  1883,  by  JOHN  J.  1WOD. 


HOPE  TO  MEET  YOU  ALL  IN  GLORY -Concluded. 
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hope    to  meet  you  there,   I    hope   to  meet  you  there — A  crown  of    vict'ry    wear — In       glo  -    rv 


-p 


il] 


JESUS  BIDS  US  SHINE.    (Infant  Class.) 


"  Let  your  light  shine  be/ore  men." 


rf-f  ?    *  -j^    Hit  J    A    J   K^t^F 


CHAS.  EDW\  POLLOCK,  by  per. 

S 1 .  fc.  ».  K  > 


■ 0 0-^—  0- 

1.  Je  -sus  bills   us  shine  with  a  pure,  clear  light,  Like  a    lit  -  tie    can-die    burn-ing  in    the   night; 

2.  Je  -  sus  bids   us  shine,  first  of    all    for   him,  Well  lie   sees   and  knows  it   if    our  lights  are  dim  ; 

3.  Je  -  sus  bids   us  shine,  then,  for  all   a-round.   Ma -ny  kinds  of   darkness  in  this  world  are  found ; 


i 


Ji 


_(* — # — p    ^ — i — '-/ — • — • — /■- 


-^-__ 


e~ 


-N * ^ — 2, — 

-0 0 # « — 0— 

In   this  world  of  dark 


=t 


=t 


'# — 
ness    we 
He  looks  down  from  heaven  to  see 
Sin,  and  want,  and  sor  -  row  ;  so 


— t — 
must 
us 
we 


<-^— P^ 


g— i— *=x 


zz 


&       "     w 

shine,  You  in 
shine,  You  in 
shine,  You  in 


3 — • ■ 0— 

'       -0-  -0- 


i 


your 
your 
your 


cor  -  ner, 
cor  -  u  er, 
cor  -  ner, 


in 
in 
in 


mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
■*>- 


ffi* 


~£^E£: 


-0 — # — «: 

1/     I 
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t.MMA  PITT. 

Duet,  if  desired,  to  Chorus. 


STEER   FOR  THE  LIGHT. 

*' I  am  the  light." — Jso  vin.  11. 


JAMES  McGRANAHAN,  by  pe. 


Pfr  ^      .  -»f--»  — "t—    * * j—  9— T~    .     -ft —  —  >~A,I— * » |T S * *-f 

:px>__,^*_i_#_:_# — 0 — 0 — ^ — *—   /  —    — * — * — *z?      — 5 — X — * — *     •     '■+■  :  1 

1.  There's  a     beau-ti  •  lul  light-house  'way  o  -  ver  tlie  main. And  the  bright  beaming  light  you  now  Bee.., 

2.  O'er  the  beau-ti  -  ful  riv-erwith  wa-tersso  deep,  Bright  angels  are  watching  the  .-hire... 
8.  See  therefrom  its  height  wares  the  banner  of  love,  All  Btud-ded  with  stars  bright  and  free... 
4.  For  that    ha  -  ven  of    rest,  wea  -  ry    sail-or    now  steer,  Or         per-i&h    on  Life's  storm-y         sea... 


i^i^n 


■  * 

- 


X 


=r»=c: 


?=feii=i 


1-  Je  -  sns,  his  love    is    now  pointing  the  way,     Come,      sail  -or,     he's  wait- ing  for      thee. 

1  ic  light-house  stands  firm  and  the  storms  never  sweep,  lor  Je— sua    has  en-tered    be  -   fore, 

And  t lie  ech  -  o  conies,  list !  I've  been  sav'd  from  the  wreck  By  the  light  that's  now  beaming  for  thee. 
Fix  your  eyes  on  that  light  and  his  voire  you  shall  hear, "tome      tail  -  or,   I'm  wait-in:;    for      thee. 


, s <—*— - . «* —. 1 — 


I 


* 


-• — • — * — *=z?— 


Chorus. 


._^__*_ 


steer    for  the  light,  sail-or,    steer    for    the    light,  To    the   oar  hrave-ly  bend  and    be    hold;    0 
kv    #       »     #     5     #     #rr=r       »       p *—  i  .  r$z=V=        •  i  #  •    »  •    l 


STEER  FOR  THE  LIGHT— Concluded. 
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■  j N ™ _ _. — > ». — i w — T — ——J > 1-»         ^ - — 1 — ' 1 — n 

»>  *  •  *  *  ~~~ " 

steer      for  the  light,  sail  •  or,  steer   for      the   light,     That  beams  from    the  shores  of     pure    gold. 


-0-  -0-         -0-         -0-  -0-  /TV  -0-   •        _  ■#-  I  -- 

I r ,      ,      ,-      ■         Jta 2=2 u_i , . #_i_l_         3J 


LET  THE  WORDS  OF  MY  MOUTH.    (Sentence.) 


CHAS  E.  POLLOCK. 


4- — #-. — 0 — T-# 0 »s-\—<& * * 2 — . — 2 2 2 2 2 — \—» i — i 


Let    the    words  of      my    mouth,  And  the      med 


ta-tion      of      my   heart,     Be        ac  - 


H=E=: 


:  'Z30L 


_# 


Sea 

!> , — J — # #-JJ 


:a 


5T-*-l 


* tr 


-0 5T 


cep    -    ta    -    ble         in         thy      sight, 


:=az 


=  :=q: 


^=« 


O      Lord,   My  strength  and      my     Ke  -   deem  -  er. 


S3 


=fc 


..a- 


:£ 


:-!=: 


=SS 


From  the  "Tribui*  q/Praue,"  by  per. 
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EMMA  PITT. 


GOLDEN  GATES  OF  HEAVEN. 


W.  A.  Or.  DEN. 


^^m 


1.  We've  started  on   our    jour-ney, 

2.  How  light   will  be  life  8  bur-dens, 


The     ear  -  ly  dawn  looks  bright) 
With    Je  -  sus   for  our     friend, 


And     if    we're  on 
His    love   will  ev 


-ly 

■  er 


failh     -      ful,     At       eve      it  shall  be     light ; 
com     -    fort,      Un  -  til    our  life  shall     end; 


How    fair    the  flowerets  bios  -  sora  A- 

Anil    when  we  reaeh  yon  heav  -en,         We'll 


ObpyrigM  188S,  by  RUM  A  J'JTT. 


GOLDEN  GATES  OF  HEAVEN —Concluded. 
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IlillliSI 


Ad  lib. 


round  our  pil-srrim   feet, 
strike  our  harps  of  gold, 


With  pur  -  est  joy  we'll  gather 
We'll  sing  re-demption's  sto-ry 


«, 1 _    f  .^^       tr -* — *n 


And      sip     the  dew    so  sweet. 
In        prais  -  es  nev  -  er    told. 


Chorus. 


We're    go    -    ing 


mm 


* 


in 

ML 


to 

JL 


bright  -  er      field, 


Far      be  -    yond       the      skv, 


iP 


EE 


— ■». — » ^ 


3 


^ 


The        gold  -  en      gates 

■0-  JL  JL  JL 


of 


heav  -  en 


E^= 


Will 


-* ^r 

pen       by 


^m 


•it- 

and 


4Z- 


t 


bv. 
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'TIS  SWEET  TO  TRUST  IN  JESUS. 

INFAJIT  <  I    vss    II  \  T<r 


n,  r.  rNSFi.n, 


::E¥ 


"lis  street  to 
'Tis  sweet  to 
'Tifl  sweet  to 
Then  trust,  oh 

t 0- 


L?    \        y,       I      ,T  , 


trust  in  Je  -  sns,  Now  in  the  (lays  of  youth.  Then  ear-ly  le 
trust  in  Je  -  sup,  In  mer  -  ry  hours  of  play,  He  wains  yon 
know  lie  loves  you,  Whafc-ev-er  Bha-dows  come,  He'll  fold  yon 
trust  this  Sav-ior,  Who  died,  your  life    to    win.  And  thro' von 

-0 • #      # if m «_^_»_' _• — >. 

*   I   i '0        *T\ —     I    '       I"         I 


:t 


,  I  *  — * — • — •- 


:»rr^{3 


t 


r 
-u  - 


:irn   to 

to  be 
to  his 
shining 
*      »- 


-# 0 

love   him,  And    know  his    hless-ed  truth. 

hap-py,    lie      loves  you    ev'  -  ry  day. 

\<"  --.mi,   And     take   yon      Safe  -  ly  lioino. 
DOr  -  tal,     We        all     shall     en   -  ter         in. 


'Tis  sweet  to    trust    in      Je    -    bus,  The 


%>. 


— « ■ J 0-1-0-'. #-!-# 0 0 0-l-0 0 #-1-J— 0 0 5-i~*-s — -" 

ly  lead  you,  Be  with  you     to     the  end. 
t-,-0 0 — »-T-» » # ______ 


chll-dren's  lov  -  lngfiienrt, He'll  lead  you,  Bafe- ly  lead  you,  Be  with  you     to     the  end. 


_#_,_# 


•  •    ;l 


s    ♦ 


Cbpynp/U,  lS8.i,6*  KM  MA  PITT. 


EMMA  PITT. 

-hi 


'LL  WORK  FOR  JESUS, 


EMMA  PTTT. 
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-J — 1-#  •  J    *    #    # — *'_t_ u — L J-bj     # — # — 0 — tz5 


1.  W  Fiat  hare  I   ev-er  done  for  Je  -  pus,  Who  did  so  much  to  rescue  me?  With  hisown  arm  he  brought  sal- 

2.  Willi  cords  of  tender  love  lie  drew  me,  Whiledeep  in  wretchedness  I  lay,  Oh.  for  his  boundless  love  and 
3.  From  sins  dark  slumber  he  aroused  me.  Upon  the  rock  he  placed  my  feet.  His  own  new  song  of  love  he 

4.  Then   let   me  ev-er  work  for  Jesus,  This  Friend  so  loving  and  so  true,  Point  sinners  to  their  dear  Ke- 


m  •  m     »     i     '     ■'     \-  -TV? *     '■ 

E •— *— •— .i— ,— t^l^-*— b^_#_« 


Chorus. 


€nr#_      0 — 0 — , — » —  _  c._i u-0 — 0-  --0—0 — -i — i—i *-«-, — i- —j 


:S:: 


va  -  tion,  With  his  own  blood  he  set  me  free 
nier-cy,  I'll  speak  h is  goodness  ev' -  ry  day. 
gave  me,  To  him  a  -  lone  are  praises  meet, 
deemer,       My  home  e  -  ter  -  nal  keep  in     view 

p-0. — .& »_,_•__# , 0 5 £— 

t / / ' /" K* 


I'll  work  for  Je-sus,  I'll     work  for  Je-sus, 


m 

-ft    ' 


2:izri 


_« — » — ft t# »—!—» » *. j 


I       I       I 


K-L 


Work  for  Jesus   till  1      die ;  I'll  work  for  Jesus,  I'll  work  for  Je-sus,  Then  I'll  reign  with  him  on  high. 

„  j  J s  _>  js  _>    N  - -  .  000 5s  J    ♦     0  -  m    m    0   T «  • 

I l:__c — ^—^—^—^ — ,,_  a_u_rx« — *_i_«_« — ^:zxp ,,_£ #_ q: — ^ — ^ — ^ — •— U-1  (Si-iJa 


— r 
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BY  AND  BY* 

"  Tt  thaU  pas*  oxer  this  Jordan."— Jostl.  1.  11 


Rkv.  W.  T.  PALE. 
K-i— 1 1 N- 


We    elmll  ^atli  •    cr       on       the  shore,  With   our 

With  the    ran-somedwe    shall  stand,  TIhtc  a 

In      our     home     bo    bright  and  fair,  AY  hero  the 

IS  S  -  I  »»  N 


i   J 


35=  •     ' 


kin 
ho 
hap 


dred  (tone  be  -  fore,  And  the  Sav  -  tar's  name  ;i  -  dore,  By 
ly,  Imp  -  py  baud,  Crowned  with  glo  ry  in  that  land,  Bj 
I'v     an    ■•  b    are,         We  shall  praise  for-ev    er    there,       By 


and 
and 
and 


I'V. 

by, 
by, 


I'V 

by 

l.v 


and    li; 
and    by. 

Mini     !>v. 


■y- 


t=$~'      I      *      t—r&  -^zt — •    :  0  •     "• — »    ZMZX. 


•  I    COIU 


'LASTwOBDS;  OB,  STOUT  Wilisi'i.k,"  bj  par.  B*v. 


W.T.  Dale. 


JESUS  LOVES  THE  CHILDREN  DEAR. 
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CHAS,  EDWIN  POLLOCK. 
Lively. 


-* — ♦  ? — * 


->- 


CHAS.  EDWIN  POLLOCK,  by  per. 


-F= 


--N- 


*    J.     z 


#  ■ 
r 

1.  Je  -  sus      loves  the  chil  -  dren  dear,  Loves  to    have  them  always  near;  Close   be 

2.  If      we      wan  -  der  from    his     side,    Then  some   e  -    vil    may  be -tide;  For      our 

3.  Pre-cious   Sav  -  ior,  day      by      day, 


Lead 


us 


in 


us 


t-/< •• • •  — L^ <<- 0- 


side  him 
wick-ed 
gent  -  ly 

0 0 0  

:#=<L=£:=p=:; 
S       £       V 


Chorus. 


tt^: 


■q- 


- » — 
will 


-■— # — #- 


we       will    stay, 
hearts  with-in 
by       the    liand, 


Nev  -  er 
Of  -  ten 

Lead  us 


leave  him 
lead      us 
to       the 


all 


the 
in   -    to 
bet  -  ter 


-*-, — 


I 


day. 

sin. 

land. 


Je  -  sus    loves    the    chil-dren   dear, 


-*- 


-0 — n — * * * •- 


>  ~ 


^EE5EE^^3=^^^5E^fe^^f=3=-=^Ef=pJ3 

-• — • — #_-^=c# — #— , — c# — S— £— ; £.— z£—0— • —  • — * — * — .** — 0—. J.— ■" 


i  IS  V  I 


Loves  to   have  them  always  near;  He   will  take  them  when  they  die,  To  his   happy  home  on  high. 


Sfe 


yc 


■0 0 0 v-0 0 *— r>— 0 m •— r* * ,*~TI 

E— EEEE- *-fcE— fc — f—  r— g— '— #-F?— '^f-ll 
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EMMA  PITT. 


WORK  FOR  ALL! 


CHAS.  EDWIN  POLLOCK. 


,     i  While  walking   by      the  mos  -  sy      bank     I     saw      the     rain-drop  fall,        I    wondered  what  one 
(But   soon     I      6aw      an-oth-er      come,  With  ma  -  aj,     ma-  ny  more.  And  then  the  ground  grew 


2i u •_.._ 


±t 


-I — i— t 


I 


drop  could   do, 
rich    and  moist 


So 


nv 


Thorps. 


is 


ti  -     ny       and      so     small  ; 
From  heaven's  bounteous  store, 


:} 


Bo 


may  work  for    Je  -  sus,    too,    Tho 


<&~ 


-* — -— 


— ^~~Hp~'' — Y" x        **• * — r*>        **     —+        «* — 


fell*: 


t 


I        am      on-  ly     small ;  He'll  give  me     more  and  more    to      do, 


lore    to      do,     For    he     has  work  for 


S=E 


For 


has  work  for   all 


:=r 


2.  I  saw  the  little  brooklet  glido 
In  ripples  tweet  Hid  slow, 
I  lingered  near  ila  «u n ny  side, 

To  iee  where  it  would  ro  ; 
I  could  not  watch  ii  riven  make 
Or  j"in  I  in*  OO0W  *pr.iv. 

But  nlll  I  know  it  rippled  on, 

And  traveled  ev'ry  day. 


|<t         *         y         «< 

3.  I  saw  t !■••  t>n-> ,  busy  bee 

Fill  oft  from  floWU  to  flower, 
No  store  it  had  Hint  1  could  tee, 
Hut  mill  it  worked  each  hour; 
Oh,  let  in  It   1 1  n  l  he  simple  truth. 

And  ever  bear  in  tnimi 
That  everything  that  (iod  hath  made, 
la  useful  in  its  kind. 
Oapyrifhl  1883,  by  EMMA  rilT- 


r 


MAY  CLIFTON. 


THE  GIFT  OF  FREEDOM. 

■  Thanki  be  unto  God  for  his  unipeakabte  gift.'' 
JS-r-J- «S- 
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A.  J.  SHOWAT.TER. 


1.  Hark  !  I  hear     the  voice  of      Je  -  sus,  Sweetly   call  -  ing   un  -  to     me,       Sending  forth  the  rov  . 

2.  List  I  how  sweet  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,  Call-ing  thro'   the    si -lent  air;      Render  un  -  to     him  your 

3.  Praise  him,  all  ye  ransomed  sinners ;  Praise  him,  for  your  sins  forgiven ;  Praise  him,  for  the  gift  of 


Wkfi^i 


:=t=rt 


i «« / /- L 


Chohus. 


fe— ;   --^_ 

N v- 

i — ■« »«- 

r^— i ; — Hfa 

i — * 

>. S-i 

W~~- — i — 5=f-Ji-  • 

— N- 

— i 

0       # 

■#          4 — 

-" — S-: — 0-1 — 0 — 

0  • 

0 

-0 *—i 

0       ' 

-i—i 

mes  -  sage,    I     have  bought  thy  lib  -  er  -  ty. 

trib  -  utes,    Praise  him,  praise  him  everywhere-       Sing  ho  -  san  -  na  !    glad     ho  •  san  -  na !  Christ  hath 

free  -  doni ;  Praise  him,  all  ye  hosts   of  heaven. 


set      the  sin  -  ner   free;   Heav'n  and  earth  repeat  the  sto  -  ry,  Christ  hath  set    the    sm-ner    free. 


tz 


• — * — * — * * * — »~H 1 — i —  -Sizsx 

*      '*      UT~~t"t~        I • — ^_ts_!_« — » — *   TTT-Xl 
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RESTING. 

D.  E.  GORDON.  "  It  u  better  to  trust  in  the  Lord  than  tv  put  your  trust  in  princes:'  J.  F.    PISM  V 

— »t-i — i-     — N — r».— 


± 


mmmg 


— r — k— . — .— 4 — ,—0 — -, 

1.  I'm  nM     ins;  now     on     Jasus'  strength,  II is  love     is      all      my     plea; 

'1.  I've  passed  thro'  many  a  wea  -  ry    day,    Of  Bor-iow   and     of    pain; 

3.  I've  toiled  and  wept  with  foes  with-in.      And  dan-gers  from    with-oiit, 

4.  I'm  hap  -  py    in        re  -  deeni-ing   love,  My  sins    are  washed  a  -  way, 


m 


So  long    I've  groped  in 
Have  seen    the   shad-ows 
Have  felt       the  bit  -     ter 
And  light    and  peace  from 


■>;s::; 


p^p 


Chords. 


dark  -  est 
pass  a 
pangs  of 
beaven  a 


night, 

way 

sin, 

bove, 


gig: 


-r 

No     light     there  seemed  for      me. 
And  BUll  -  shine  come      a  -  gain 
Been  tossed  with    ma  -  ny  a      doubt 
Beam  on      my     path    each    day. 

-0 J , , — 0     '     * 


i    -  .<  II*  Is     ;    ;5   :h    5: 


I'm    rest 


ing 


now      on 


I  I 


C 


I 


*^r4= 


:*3t 


-* . 


- 


.      '-It— I-  ^3^~^-A 4^^^—^ 


rest  -  ing,     I'm  rest  -  ing  now     on     Je    -    mis,     I  lis  love     is      all     my     plea. 
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KATE  COVBAD. 

4-     I 


SPEED  ON. 

"  There  remainelh,  l/icre/ore,  a  rest  for  the  people  of  God  J 

a  r-2— ;— j — j^rj— — ;— 4 


J.  n.  TENNEY. 


55 


-, — . , I— r-4 r-J 1 1 N-t 

I ' * 0~ YtV" B—j-9 » 0~— ~*=d 


1.  Oh,  storm-tossed  bark     on   life's  dark  sea,     So     often  fraught  with  gloom,  Speed  on  thy  way      and 

2.  Speed  on    thy    way,        O    bark,  with  hope!  Fear  not  t  lie  passing  gale;      The  sun  shines  ev    -    er 

3.  Speed  on   thy    way,     speed  on  with  joy,     Tlio' waves  roll  mountain  high.  We'll  rest  our  sails    on 

4.  Speed  on   thy    way,     speed  on  with  love,  Nor  dread  the  transient   ill ;      The  Sav  -  ior  calms    the 

-,-4-J- 


,— ?-*-ir===FS=-r--»-  --*** — =\r — c- 


szz'-Jl r~  *: 


Chorus. 


:s 


I 


fcfc 


bear  me  hence,  Where  I  shall  rest  at  home, 
bright  and  fair  In     yon  der  peaceful  vale, 
yon-der  shore,  We'll  anchor  by    and  by. 
stormy  deep     And  whispers,  "  Peace,  be  still." 


My  home      be    -    yond,  sweet  home  be  -  yond,  Where 


My  home  beyond, 


sor-row  ne'er  can 


v~ 


I 


sweet  home  beyond, 
___# — # — c — /.  •  _#__. 


**- 


B? 


Pr  *  r  .Hi 


come ; 
I     J 


Speed  on,  speed  on,  O    bark        of 


-0—rf- 


1 


mine!  And  bear  me  safe-ly   home. 

\m    ,        I 
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H.  D. 


4  3— 

if-      * 


BLESSED  GOSPEL. 

Ipon  whom  Iht  tiylU  of  the  gloriout  (Jus/xl  htUh  thinrd, 

*     -     '     4 


W.    J.  KIRKTATRICK. 


;   « 


H 


X 


3-^— r-'S— ' 


•=f= 


1   Tlie  mn -sic    of    the    Goe-pel  We  ring  with  heart  and  voice, -It  cheers  the  weary     pM-grim,  And 

'J.  Like  l>ells  of  evening    pealing.  With  mercy    in  each  chime.  We'll  send  the  joyful    tid-ings,  To 
;;.  We  on  -  ly    sing  the    ech  •  o    Of    ho  -  ly    ones    a  -  hove;  They're  chanting  praises  ev  -er — The 
■1.  When  life's  <lark  shades  are  breaking  Upon  the  brighter  shore,  We'll  join  the  heavenly  anthem  Of 

JL  ft     M-       JL  JL  fl     JL.       JL 


bids  mankind  rejoice. 

ev'-rv  dis  taut  clime.  Oh,    blessed,  blessed  Gos-pel,  That  bids  the  sin  ner  come,  Thy  light  shall  guide  U8 

same  swvet  gong  of  love. 

praises  ev  •  er  -  more. 


EPS    *^Z-t* 


dai  -  ly.  Thv  mu  •  sic  lead  m   home ;  Thy  light  shall  guide  us  dai  -  It, 


l\jpyHgU  18S3,  by  KM  MA  PITT. 


I.  P.  DOANE. 


TRUSTING  ALL  TO  JESUS. 

When  tliou  passed  through  the  waters  I  will  be  with  thee. 

J_  , v 


57 


A.  J.  SHOWALTER. 


i 


nm 


1.  Je  -  sus,  thro'  the   wa  -  ters  lead  me, 

2.  Tho'  the  waves  be  rough  and  stormy, 

3.  When  this  lit-tle   life    is      o   -   ver, 

4.  I    will  trust  my  all    to    Je  -  sus, 


Thro'  the  val  -  ley  take    my    hand, 


-1 •-— H 


I 


am    but    a     wea  -  ry 
And  the   bil  -  lows  tierce-ly   roar,       I     will  trust  my  all      to 
I  shall  join  the   ransomed  throng,  Meet  with  loved  ones  gone  be- 
In    the  day  or     in      the   night ;  He's  my   ev  -  er     pre-cious 


1  i 1 . .—>-* V- — h •— L-tt 
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KM  MA  PfTT. 


I'LL  SING. 

nrn  shall  vt  appear  tritft  If  in  t'n  glory.' 


N.  I>.  BR  AG  DON. 


#    If       *  •  F»— S-S=r?g  g-<-FS-Sg-f«----"»-F8  g~g  *  F^g-*^ 


1.  Oh,  when  I  see      my    Sav  -  lor's   face,     And  bow  be  -  fore  his   throne,  I'll  Mess  him   for      that 

2.  From  trihu  -  la  -  lion  great  I        came,     Thro'  sot- rows  dark  and  cold  ;  He  drew  me   when     a 

3.  Oh,  when  I  wear  the    glo  •  rious  crown,  Re  -  served  in  heaven  for  me,    And  join  with  an  ■  gels 


Chori-s- 


heavenly  grace  Which  made  me  all  his  own. 
ten  -  der  lamb,  Yes,  drew  me  to    His    fold, 
in     the  song — How  hap-py    I     shall    be. 

m.  JL     A. 


sing to     God And 

I'll  sing  to  God,  to  God,  my  King, 


')■'■ 


EEei5:zzi^: 


Hfe 


• 
: 


-J- 


^&**&%m 


*  *  *       *        i  • 

praise  the  great  I    Am,  Who  trashed  my  robes  and  made  them  white!  All  glo  ■  ry     to    Uie  Lamb. 


M.      A     JL        M. 


'  z ,  ;•    ill     i    Ik^-J.  If    F:fe^=^    E .  E^f=i_.       f  fi.FBEfcil 
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ALICE. 


THE  DEAR  OLD  STORY. 

"  We  love  him  because  he  first  loved  us. " 

-J v 


59 


;  .    k-i  i      i      v     F-— ^» 

«--«  U.J'*'*  '*■  • 


*>-- 


E.  O.  EXCELL, 


-*    .    m- 

-•-V-Y- 


1.  List,  and  hear  the  mu  -  sic   stealing,  Ech  -  o,   ech  -  o      ev'  -  ry  where ;  Hark  the  strains  are  louder 

2.  List,  O    sin-ner!  hear  the  mes-sage,   Je-sus  died  that   all  might  live;  Now  he  longs  to  have  you 

3.  Oh,  the  dear — the  sweet  old  music   Fills  my  heart  with  peace  and  love;  For  I  know  in  realms  e- 


&%&m 


-iZJZjH 


i    : 


w W        I   w w- 

3_____._^_tf — «- 


»-*• — J — -i — -r_&-___^--_Lj_=ii 


Chorus. 


N    S    K 


4r-*±> 


3_____ 


: 


^5^ 
_^r 


_t 


T^ 


m 


the  dear  old  sto  -  ry,   Jesus   loves...  me,  e  -  ven 


pealing,  Jesus  hears  and  answers  prayer.  Oh,  the  dear,. 

seek  him,  Waits  his  pard'ning  seal  to  give. 

ternal,  I  shall  walk  with  Christ  above.  Oh,  the  dear,         the  dear  old  story,     Jesus  loves 

I  *•  "» 

V        S        V  II 


\ — i — ^ — H4-- ~- * — •* 


■-^ l-i = =— t 1 p>- 

->— »  F*.- —     *   *r~K~»  : 
^^g__^-^F^ 


full  and  free. 


me,  How  it   fills my  soul  with  glo     -      ry,     Love  and  mer  -  cy 

me,  e-ven  me,  How  it   fills  my  soul  with  glory,  Loveand  mercy  full  and  free. 

I  I  Is     > 

-0 0 0 r-—  0 0 0 - \-  0 0 0'0 0- 


_____ — * — ■" — ~ ' — ■ ' — ; — ~ ' — ~~ 

^S?_£^=*=_=:__ef^=^ 


J- 


± 


te:EEi: 


Z_--CX__*I|-|— #-»-»-L^__Z— 33 

_ ;*— j--»-«-#-«-f  1  j   -^rI 
=__x — ^-^_>_^z^_t^f____.pa 

iF     » 
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ALWAYS  GO  TO  JESUS. 


MIT?  RAT. 


1.  '' I       al  -  ways     go       to      Je  -  sus,"  When  troubled     fir       distressed;  I       al  -  ways    find 

2.  When  full   of    dread  fore  -  hod  •  ings,  And  flow  -  ing     o'er     with  tears,  He  calms     a   -  way 


Z 


JE±t 


m 


S=ll 


mv 

4L 


m 


9=3-- 


■r 


5       '      '    ~^ 


's  : 


ref    -    iige 
sor    -    row. 


Dp  -  on 

And    hush 


his 

es 


lov 
all 


mg 
mv 


breast ;    I       tell      him    all      my       tri     -     als,      I 
fears;     lie     com  -  pre  hends  my        weak  -  ness,  The 


S© 


> 


—*»—•- 


r^r=F 


m 


( 


3=Z 


3=5= 


* 


I       I       I 


I] 


And  while  my  li|>s  are 
And  he   sup-plies  the 


% 

speak  -  ing.       He  gives  my  heart  re     lief, 
ar     -     inur         I     need  to     ctni-iiuer  mil 


_JI_T: 


c 


:fc=t= 


'■* 


I] 


3,  Whe  n  those  are  cold  anil  faithless, 

Who  race  ww*  toad  and  true, 

With  careless  hearts  forsaking 
I  hu  1. Ii|  1 1 1 .  1 1 1  i -.  fur  1  hi'  new. 

I  turn  to  him  whose  Friendship 

Knows  inilln-r  change  uur  cud 

1  alwajri  Bnd  In  Jssui 

A  never  railing  friru<l. 


4.  I  always  co  iii  .1. 

N"  matlST  ■  ban  or  where, 
I  -• .  k  Ml  gradotu  preaenoSj 

I'm  -.nre  to  tinil  him  there. 
In  limes  of  joy  or  sorrow, 

Whati  'it  mi  nnil  11111  t  he, 
X  always  go  to  Jssns, 

Ami  Jssua  oomss  to  iue. 


Ret.  J.  R.  PARKHTRST. 


W^- 


Z± 


SAFE  TO  SHORE. 

"  Even  the  uinds  and  the  sea  obey  Aim." 

v— >—  - 


61 


A.  J. 


SHOWALTF.R. 


P 


HII^l 


1.  Safe  to  shore  my  Lord  will  lead   me, 

2.  Oft    the  sea  seems  dark  and  stormy  ; 

3.  Fear  no    e  -  vil — Christ  is  near  thee, 

4.  Safe  to  shore  my  Lord  will  lead   me, 


In   the  storms  I  need  not  fear,         Tho'  the  bil  -  lows  roll  with 
Oft  our  eyes  with  sorrow  weep,        Soon  the  light  clouds  will  be 
Go    re-joic-ing  on   thy  way ;       Je  -  sus    is      a    might-y 
In    the  port  of  heaven  we'll  land,  Greet  our  dear  ones  gone  be- 


Chorus. 


-g- 


Azztz 


fa 

o    - 
Cap 

fore 

-f2. 


ver, 

tain, 
us, 


He 
Ev'    - 
He 

They 


will  whisper,  "  I    am    here" 
ry   bil  -  low   be      a  -  sleep, 
will  steer  to    e»d-less  day. 
will  take  us     bv    the   hand. 


am  here ! "  "  I        am   here ! " 


m 


Trust  in   him' — all  fear  shall  cease  ;  Safe  to  shore,  safe   to  shore,  He  will   lead  in    perfect  peace 
«-*•#-    im''  «■■#.«■    .»-•  _      ♦-  •  .#.     ^      .#.  •  *-     ■»-    .#- 


T 


A 


\-0--~0 ->- 


r 


<s>- . 


r: 


11 

m 
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EMMA  PITT. 


OH,  THE  SUNSET  WILL  BE  GOLDEN. 


R.  A.  KINZIE. 


-rnj- 


#== >  -4-4=- -f>»—  »    Jj  ,   **  I   I 


>  i—i 

1.  'When  the  storms 
2-  Oh,     the    son     - 


of      life    are    o  -  ver,      And  our  earth 
set    will   be    glo  -  rious,  Ev'-ry     cloud 


It    toil      is 
shall  pass    a 


done, 

way. 


We  will 
And   the 


S    '' 


HE 


^F^=^E 


SEE* 


i— l     i 


•     H  —       ■*■     -v— J-  -r  .  -r     I  ' 


sink 
light 


in      qni-et   slumber,    Like  the  set     -  ting   of    the   sun ; 
of     our  Redeeiu-er,    Then  shalMcad  to    end  Ian  day  ; 


AUonrsor     -     rows  will     be 
For  the  rain    -    bow    of     His 


i    i 


q — r 


KTW~  '— f 


J_f 


I 


n 


end-ed,   And  onr   tears         be  wiped  a  -  way;       Ami  the    crim     -    son     rays  of    glo  -  rv,  Then  shall 
promise  then  Shall  ari-lt         our  buii  -  lit     skv,        And  re  -  fleet     -    ed       in    Hl«  HO  ■  IT,        We'll 
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OH,  THE  SUNSET  WILL  BE  GOLDEN-Concluded. 
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gild         our  closing  day 
shine     and  soar  on   high. 

J—J 


Oh,  the  sun-set    will  be  gold-en       When  the  storms  of    life    are 
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Oh,  the  sun  -  set       will  be     gold-en,       As   we     near  the     oth-er      short. 


-4nrt<inte  Maestoso*        Ops. 


SONG  OF  PRAISE. 

Dim.  Ores. 


Arranged  fr^m  the  German  by  L.  M. 

.vi       *  n  ^ 


n  VSI  S      '         I         |         S       K       v       V       N      I    '    I    ,  I      I      *•  >- 


f- 

1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  The  Lord  is  tnightv.  And  glorious  is  his  holy  name  for  evermore.- 

2.  Praise  vethe  Lord  !  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  The  Lord  is  holv,  His  goodness,  truth  and  love  endure  for  evermore'. 

I        >  -jl  <! 
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'rato. 


HAPPY  WELCOME. 


W.  A.COOGEK. 


1.  Friends  that  we  lo^e  are  with  us,  Our  pa  -  rents  so  fond  and  dear.... 
2  Talk -ing and  sing-ing  l»riglu-ly  <)i  Him  we  have  leam'd  tn  love;... 
3.     He        is     a      mign-ty      Sa  -  vior,  We    own  Iliin  our  Lord  and  King;... 


<  Greeting*  nnd  welcome 

Here    in  our   Sun-day 

Join  us,  dear  friends  and 


•       •    • T     •         r       i        •  '    • 


»- 


Cheerfully. 
PHORt'8.  |" 


v 


Hiv  -  ing  To  all  who  as  -  mem  -  ble  liere.. 
class  -  es,  And  von  -  der  we'll  praise  a  -  hove., 
lov'd    ones,  While  pmi-SM    to      Iliin      we      sing... 


Map  ■  py  and    wel-come   greet     ing,  WeTl 


•>■  i=^T  . 


».      ! 


sing  you  a    cheerful   lay 


Ilappr  and  wel-come  greet 


ing,    We  give  to  our  friends  to-day. 
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WHO  WILL  REAP  THE  GOLDEN  HARVEST. 

"  Work  while  it  it  called  to-day.  Jar  the  night  cometh." 


65 


;-* LJ 0^-0 *0 L<S-— 


w. 
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1.  Who  will  reap  the  golden   har-vest,  When  they  lay  the  siek-le     down?  They  that  la-bor   for    the 

2.  Soon  the  sheaves  will  all  be  gathered,  And  the  reapers  soon  will  come;   La  bor  then  in  life's  bright 

3.  Toil  in  ear-nest — grow  not  wea-rv,    Work  for  Je  •  bus    is    not   vain  ;    He  will  help  vou — ev  -  er 


-— U-J»  0-'-0*B _ 0-^-0 r-0 -S> 0-'-0—r0 0-±-s 0 r-75—. 0-'--0 r» rm 0-'. 
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Chorus. 
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Mas-ter,    They  shall  wear  the  vic-tor's 
morning,   Ere    the    set  -  ting  of    the 
help  you  Gath  -  er     in    the    gold-en 


crown. 

sun. 

grain. 


Who    will  reap  the  gold-en  liar  -  vest?  Who  will 


-<5>-  J—  — 


■Iffiti 


bv   his  side  sit  down?  Thev  that  la  -  bor   for  the  Mas-ter,  They  shall  wear  the  victor's    crown 

■0-         -0-         -0*         -0-        -&-     '        ■#-'•    ■*-         m  <3  0 
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NEGLECT  NOT  THY  SALVATION. 


Rr».  FRANK  POLLOCK.    "  How  ihaUxcttKttpe  if  tetntgUdn  gnat  satiation"—  II  kh.  ii.  3.     CHAS.  EDW. 
Moderate 


rOLLOCK. 
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va  -  tion,    Oh,  sin   -   ner, 
va  -  tion,     Why  slumber 
va  -  tion  ;    With  ev'  -  ry 
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rink         Of    dark   and  dread  per- 
breath      The  judgment  draw  -  eth 
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so    niffh;      No    Ion  -  ger  slight  his    mer  -  cy,      Or  thou    shalt  snre 


lv     die. 
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S 


LOST! 

"  The  Son  of  Man  came  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  is  /art." 


4— - — * — »— c- 1 — p=i 3 — Ft — * — * — *— f— j ^  T~— -F, 


laSlJ 


1.  Lost!  but  Je-Riis  saved    me, 

2.  Lost!  up -on   the  moun-tain 

3.  Lost !  far  o'er  the  des  -   ert, 
0 0 0 0-rJ U 
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Saved  me  by  His 
Of  life's  woe  and 
Knew  not  where  to 
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Lost !  but  now  he  keeps  me, 
Lost!  but  His  free  par  -  don 
Lost!  but    Je-sus  loved     me 


r  i    tr 
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£3 
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For    my  rest      a    -  bove. 

Safe  -  ly  took     me  in. 

Kind-ly    pit   -   ied  me. 


-■*•    ■*>     •     V 


Lost !  but  Je  -  sus  found  me, 
Lost !  but  Je  -  sus  bought  me. 
Lost!   but   Je  -  sus     brought      me 
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Bought  me 

Out    in  - 
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with  His 
to       the 
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Lost! 
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but    still      He 
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deemed  me, 
keeps    me 
saves     me, 
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Owns  me       for 
In        the    nar  - 
Guards  me    by 
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MAY  CLIFTON. 

A  Urifro.  | 

0 


TAKE  THE  FIRST  STEP  NOW. 

"  1  am  come  that  ye  might  have  life." 


F.  W.  NICHOT.S. 


=*^3ET 


~ 


n 


1.  Step    by    step    we    trav  -  el    dai  -  ly,    Oft  -  en       in       the 

2.  Take   the  first   step  now    for     Je  -  sns,    Do      not     Ion  -  fit 

3.  Kartli-Iv    joys     and  hopes  must  per-  ish,  So     with     all       t he 

4.  Tnke   the  first   step  now    for    Je  -  sns,   He     will     give   the 
_#_._«_f •*■    .   I  I ._ 


Lit 

paths  of      sin. 
yet     de  -  lay, 
world  can  pire ; 
pow  -  er    free, 


s 


Lured   a  -  long     by 
I  Ii-       is    wait  -  ing 
Haste  anil  sock      the 
O    -    ver    all        thv 


- 
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£^E 
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OlIOFUs. 
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gid  •  dy  pleasures.  Slow  -  ly     let       the  tempt-er  in. 

to         re-ceive    you,  He       is    wait  -  in'.'-  come  to  -  day. 

joys    im-mor  -  tal,   Jovs  whieh  shall  for-ov  -  er  live. 

sins    and  weak-ness,  He     thv  strength  will  ev  -  er  be. 

I          'r>               M.     *       M.  ^ 


Step     by    step    our  Lord  will  guide  us, 
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If    we  to    his  Bcep-ter 

•**'.  -»1  ■*-    •■     ■*■     ■#- 

•       a    i  • 


bow 

3: 


In     His  arms  of     love  will  hide  us  ;  Take,  oh,  take  the  first  step  now. 
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Oh,  Thou  whose  ten-der  heart 
Thou  didst  our  frame  as  -  suiue, 
Bind  up  the  break-ing  heart, 
Help,  Savior !  or      we       die, 

-9-  . . 


Is  touched  with  hu  -  man  woes, 
That  we  might  come  to  Thee, 
With  Thy  sweet,  ten-der  love  ; 
Our  fee  -  ble  hearts  up  -  hold  ; 
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§i£: 
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s=t= 
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T^3: 
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To    us     Thy  gra  -  cions 
And  thro'  our  jour  -  ney 
To    us    Thy  gen  -  tie- 
On  Thv  great  mer  -  cv 


ps^ 


Refrain. 


<5>- 


z£ 


wm 


im  -  part,  Hear  Thou  our     souls  deep    throes. 
the     tomb,  Feel  Thy    sweet    sym  -  pa  -  thy. 
im  -  part,  And    ev'  -    ry       sin        re    -    move, 
re  -    ly,     Oh,    take      us        to      Thy      fold. 


Hear      us,         hear 
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Fa  -  ther,  hear    our  prayer ! 


Hear    us, 

~    .    -0- 
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hear      us, 
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Fa  -  ther,  hear    our      prayer! 
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HOW  JOYOUS  IS  THE  CHRISTIAN'S  HOPE. 

u  Let  thefloodt  clap  their  handt—lei  the  hilU  be  jojt/ui  together," 


H.  P.  DANK& 


Allffrrtlo. 


M~ 


•—* •-m-i-m- 


=t 
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1-  How  joyous  is  the  Christian's  hope,  How  glad  the  earth  appears!  How  thrills  the  heart  with  pardoned  sin,  A- 
2.  How  jovous  is  the  Christian's  hope.  How  fair  is  nature's  face .'  Mav  we  in  his  dear   love  a  -  bide  And 
-       m       M      ■»■     ■»■        m    *-    m    +■      0    *  "f   *     * ?     *  +■      0       0      *-*-*-*-*-     "^ 


t=W 


^H^^F^Nl 
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rons-ing   from  its   tears;   A-wake  !  a-wake  !  ye     ransomed  ones,  Awake!  and  joy  -  ful   UDg; 
tri-umpli  thro'  his  grace;  A-wake!  a  wake!  ve     ransomed  ones,  Peal  out  vour  Bongl  of  praise 

-»-*-»      I     3E — r-     — F? — C=* — *^ 
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Tell 

Let 


4=p 
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Chorus. 
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all     abroad  what  Christ  has  done,  Proclaim  him  as  your  King, 
hal  -  le  -  lu-jalis   rend  the  air,   To  Christ  your  anthems  raise. 
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Ilosan  t>a    to  His  mighty  name,  Ilo- 
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san  -  na  be  our  song  today  ;    Rejoice !  re-joice  in   pard'ning  love,  For  Je  -  sus  washed  our  sins  away, 
j       1*^  A     A    4    *    «    A       A    *.     +■ 
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LET  THE  CHILDREN  ENTER  IN. 
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1.  Sav  -  ior.      bless      us         in         our       work, 

2.  Lead  them    now       in     youth's  bright   morn, 

3.  Here    we    teach — and      here      we       toil, 


Bless  the  chil  -  dren  here  to  -  day; 
Ere  their  hearts  grow  hard  with  sin; 
Let        our      seed      rich      liar  -  vest       bring; 
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Help    us 
0    -    pen 
Fruit    a    - 


teach  with  truth  Thy  word,  Help  us 
wide  the  crys  -  tal  gates,  Let  the 
bun  -  dant      we      would    have,       Sheaves  of 
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Mrs.  D.   E.   KNOWLE& 


OH,  SEND  THE  BIBLE.     (Missionary.) 

"  Lift  up  a  tbmdard  Jut  ihr  paq 

PS ! 


C.  K.  POLLOCK. 


4=V!-  k\\=r:\\    _*  n=n 


1.  Oh,    send   (lie    Bi  -  ble  out      to    all,    It's   bless-ing    to    each  heart,   To     hush   the    stormy 

2.  Oh,    send    the    Bi  -  ble  out      to     all,    'Tis  Christ's  divine    command,     To    preach  the  Uos  »  pel 
;J.  I  >ii.    Bend    the    Bi  -  ble  out      to     all — The  wea  -  rv    cap-  live  one,      Wh«  sni"  -  fen  'ncath  tin 
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Chokvs. 
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pas  -  dione  here,    And  peace,  (tweet  peace  impart. 
ev'    -   ry- where-;  Then  pi ve   wrth  gen'foua   hand. 
ty  -  rant's  power,  May  know  the  u&nl'ning  Son. 
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Oh,    send      it      out  !      oil,    send 
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crosb the    dis-tant     sea,       Till  linn  •  pry  mil  -lions  shall   rv-tvivo  It's  truth,  so  full  and    free. 
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BE  ALL  THE  HELP  YOU  CAN. 

Inasmuch  as  ye  have  done  it  unto  one  of  t/te  least  of  these,  my  brethren,  ye  have  do\*i  it  unto  me." 
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1.  In       the  world  we  oft   find  sor  •  row,  As     the  days  are  pass  -  ing  by, 

2.  Let  your  hearts  with  love  be  burning,  As  the  days  are  pass  -  ing  by, 

3.  Ail    the  loved  ones  now  us  cher-ish,  As     the  days  are  pass  -  ing  by, 


For  we  know  not  of  the 
Ev-'ry  morn  and  eve  re- 
Soon  or   late  thev  all   must 


mor  -  row, 
turn -ing, 

per  -  ish, 
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As 
As 
As 


the  days  are 
the  days  are 
the   days   are 


pass  -  ing 
pass  -  ing 
pass  -  ing 


by 
by 
by 


Give  to  those  who  are 
Ask  the  Sav  -  ior  for 
Sirew  bright  flow-ers     in 


in     need,  Help   the 

His  grace,  Bid      the 

their  war,    As      thev're 


hun 

-  gry     ones 

Sill  - 

ner    seek 

toil 

ing     day 
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to  feed,  God  will  bless  you  for  the  deed,  As 
his  face,  Beg  them  now  their  steps  re  -  trace,  As 
by   day,    Nev  -  er  from  their  friendship  stray,  As 
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SWEET  FIELDS  OF  EDEN. 


J.  H.  TEXNET. 
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1.  Sweet  fields  of  E  -  den  !      I       long    to        behold     Thy   brightness  and  ver  -  dure  and  bloom; 

2.  Sweet  fields  of  E  -  den  !  o'er     J or-dan's  dark  stream   How  lovely    thy    liar  -  vests  shall  wave  ; 
■5.  Sweet  fields  of  Eden!  dear  home    of     the  blest  I  Thy  beau  -  ti  -  ful   gates  will  ap    •    pear 
4.  Sweet  fields  of  E  -  den  1  thy     flow  •  ere  ne'er  fade,   But    all      is    one  fresh,  gluw-ing   spring; 
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ti 


I 

I'll    view  thy  fair   bor-ders  of    besn-ti  -  ful   gold.  When  first  I       e- merge  from  the  tomb. 
We  hear  thy  rust  -  ling  like    sighs     in     a  dream — Thy  mu-sic  our  ipi-rita  doth  crave. 
When  toil  is   end  -  ed    and        com  -  eth  our  rest.  Sweet  gar  den    of    love  !  oh,  how  dear- 
No  chill  by    the  frost — no  verdure  de- caved!  Our  soul  pants  to   be     on    the  wing. 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet  fields  of  E  -  den!      Oh,  wel  romo     the     hope    That  beams  on     my      vi 
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sion     so     fair; 
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SWEET  FIELDS  OF  EDEN.-Concluded. 
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Bright  angels    are   wait-ing  the  por  -  tals  to    ope,  And   Je  -  sus,  my    Savior,       is    there. 


-i — k- 


:i=: 


Legato  e  piano. 


HE  IS  VERY  NEAR. 

'M  present  help  in  time  if  need," 


J-L:3=tl  I      -T hfe*1 


1.  Oh,    'tis  not     far      to 

2.  No,   'tis  not    far      to 

3.  Oh,  'tis  not    far      to 


i 

Je  •  sns 

Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus' 


love, 
love, 
love, 


.<2._- 


He's  ev   -  er 

But  seek  and 

On    -    ly 

I 


i 
by 

TOU 

seek 


t::. 


thy     side     to  hear; 

shall  sure  -  ly  find 

his     face     in  praver, 


1= 
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:r~ 


:=: 
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Life,  peace,  and  joy  are 
A  Sav  -  ior  who  is 
He      will  ev    -    'ry 


-*£■ 


ins 

full 
fear 


§i£ 


a... 


t: 


to      give— 
of      help, 
re  -  move, 


lie  is  not 
A  Sav  -  ior 
For  He      is 


^ 
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far,  but     ve     -     ry       near, 

who  is     ev     -     er       kind, 

here        and    ev    -    'ry  -  where. 
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Hi 


Pleadingly 


STAY  THOU  NEAR. 

"  What  time  lam  afraid  I  uiU  trust  in  tKee" 

M      f>     J>-ri       J    1 
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R.  S.  HARRINGTON. 
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I  V 

i.    Pve-cious  Saviour,  all    In     all,  When  my  heart  is   full  of    fear.  And  my  splr  -  It  sinks  with 
•_\  ( 'iime,  thou  Helper,  make  my  heart,  Make  it  full    of  love  to  thee;  Thou,  my  strength  In  weakness, 
;\    When  the  wave  of  Jor  -  dan  rolls  O'erme.  as      1     lin-ger  here,  And  the  wa  •  ters  seem  so 
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grief,    Bless-ea  Bav  -  lour,  stay  thou  near.       I     look  with  -  In—  all  seems  dark.    All    with* 
come,  Come,  dear  Saviour,  close  to    me.     When  my  heart  Is       o  -  ver whelmed,  And   my 

cold,      liless-ed     Je  -    BUS,   stay  thou  near ;    Near   to    hold     my    trembling  hand,    Near   to 

.  -#  ■  N 
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out,  tOO,  seems  so  drear;  .Icy  and  light  I  have  in  thee,  BleSS-Od  SaV  -  lOUT,  stay  thou  near. 
Bplr-  it  faints  with  fear,  When  the  tempter  would  devour,  Blessed  Niv  -  ioui,  stay  thou  near. 
TOm-fort     all    my   fear;  (  Hi,  when  lile's  last  hour  shallcomc,  Blessed      Kav  -  iour,  .stay  thou  near. 


-• 0-r(2. 
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BEHOLD  THE  DAWN. 
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"And  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return,  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting  joy." 
REV.  A.  RANDOLPH  BAY  NIC,  D.D.  W. 

-^-^--J—L-r-J- 
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COFGER. 

IS 


~£ — I ,-r- -4—4-r-i -. r-T4_Jl-j | 

-• — 0 — #-lJtt— m — ■ — *— Ls? — * — | — ' m— -1 


1.  The  mountain-tops  are  fringed  with  light,  The  earth  is  bathed  in  glo  -  ry;  The  star  lias  ris'n  and 

2.  Each  star  is  blight  with  silvery  beams,  Behold,  now  dawns  the  morn-ing,   Be-neath  the Spir-it's 

3.  O   watchman,  lift  thy  voice    in  pray'r,  And  wake  thy  harp  to    glo  -  ry,   For  see    thesin-ner 

4.  A-rouse,   a  -rouse,  for  Christ  has  come,  With  all  his  heal-ing  pow-er;    Be -hold,  he  calls  the 

1  m     .       -»-         m  rS  I  I  I  I  m  .     "•-      m 


i        i 

past    the  night,  Oh,  come,  and  tell  the    sto  -  ry. 
sword  there  seems  A  migh-ty,    glorious  dawn-ing. 
bend  -  ing  there  To  hear  the  migh-ty    sto  -  ry. 
wand'rer    home,  Re-tum  this  gracious    hour. 


The   sto-  ry     of      a    Sav-iour's  love,  Oh, 
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na  -  tion,  Look  up,  O  watchman,  on  the  walls.  For  now  has  come  sal-va 


-a- 
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Allegro 


MARCHING  HOME. 

From  the  "Tribute  ov  Praise,"  by  per. 


CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 


1.  We  are  inarching  homeward  to  that  laud,      To   the 

2.  In    that  blessed  land  we're  ncaring  now,     We  shall 

3.  Brothers,   will  you  join  our  hap-py   band,   Marching 


—  ,     •-. 1 —r»—»-T+—r&- — •-r-i — i-i 


regions  of  the  blest, 
see  our  Saviour's  face  ; 
up  the  shin-iug  way  ? 
I 


■+- 
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We  shall  soon  be  with  the  an  -gel 
He  shall  place  a  crown  on  cv  -'ry 
Je  -  sus     is    the  Captain  in  com- 


J       I       I 
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Chobus. 
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fer 
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band,  Where  our 

>avi-d 


brow 
mand,  Will 


by 
you 


wi  a  -  ry  bet  may  rest, 
his  re  -  deem-ing  grace, 
now    his      call      o  -    bey  T 


Mai  flung  home,  marching  home.  We     are 

,  Marching  home,  mnrcbing  home, 


marching,  marching  home,  Marching     home marching  home.  We  are  marching,  marching  homo. 

Mantling  home,  marching  home, 
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NEARER  TO  PORT. 

From  the  "Beauty  of  Praise,"  by  per. 
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CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 

-I -fc— I *■ 


1.  It's 

2.  Ah 

3.  It's 


com  -ing,  com-  ing  near 
!  dear  and  bless  -  ed  ueav 
com  -  ing,  com  - 


er,  The  love  -  ly   land    un  -  seen; 

en  1  What  country    Is     like     thee? 

iug  near  -  er  !  We're  homeward  bound  at  last  ! 


Its  shores  are  grow  -  ing 

The  ties    of  earth,  though 

Its  shores  are  grow  -  ing 


r  m — rw 1 r Z~~~l 


clear    -   er,  Though  mists  lie    dark    be  -  tween; 

riv    -    en,    All      re    -   u  -    nite     in      thee; 

clear    -   er,    We     soon    shall    an  -  chor     fast ! 
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We    catch    its  gleams  of      glo   -  ry,  We 

Our     chil  -  dren  gone    be  -  fore  us  !  Our 

We'll  dwell  with  him     for  -  ev    -  er,  Who 
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hear  its  bursts  of  song  We're  raptured  with  its  sto  -  ry,  For  it  our  spir-lts  long 
friends,  they  wait  us  there!  Our  hearts  take  up  the  chor  -  us,  That  fills  the  hap-py  air! 
brought  as    o'er  the    tide  !    And    not      a      foe  shall  ev    -    er    Our  souls  from  him  di  -  vide 
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SOUND  THE  PRAISE  OF  JESUS. 


^=>Tl    J    Jfffc=: 


KM. MA  PITT. 

'  '"ii  apirito. 

n  — N— 

0-  r  ~S — * 0 


f\.  Sound  the  praise  of  Je-sus     o-ver  land  and  sea,  Sing  bis  love  triumphant,  He  who  rescued  me, 
2.  >-•  -i 1 1 n i  tin'  praise  of  Jesus,  sound  it   far  and  w  ide,  'I  ell  the  distant  natious  of  <  lu  1st  ili«'  Urueiried; 
;.  Sound  the  praise  of  Je-sus,   till  the   air  with  song,  Honor,  power  and  glory.un  -  to   blm  belong; 
■i.  Sound  the  praise  of  Je-sus    in    the  early  morn,  Tell  the  truth  to  Binners,  ye  must  again  be  born; 

__^_# -•-  J     J 
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fine 


int'  from  ilf.striit'tiiiii    in    tlie  stormy    hour,  Sound  the  praise  of  Jesus,  >im:  liis  mighty  imwi 


Saved  me  from  destruction    fii   the  stormy   hour,  Sound  the  praise  of  Jesus,  sing  his  mighty  power. 

Tell  the  weary  sinner  that  Jesus  came  to  save,1  hat  his  mlghi  hits  conquered  e'en  the  dreaded  nave. 

Tell  the  care-fess  ->in  -  ner,  Jesus  waits  to  hear, Walla  to  help  Uie  weak  ones,soothlna  all  their  rear. 
Sound  it  in  thf  ooon-tide,  in  the  evening  hour,  Swell  the  song  triumphant,  sing  his  love  and  power. 
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Sound  the  praise  of  Jesus,  sound  it  far  and  wide,       Tell  the  distant  nations  of  (hiist  the  Crucified 
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SOUND  THE  PRAISE  OF  JESUS— Concluded. 

pp  cres. 
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DC. 


p  Quartette.  pp  cres f 


Tell  the  wea-ry   sin  -  ner  Jesus  came  to  save,  That  his  love  has  conquered  e'en  the  dreaded  grave. 
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GLORIA  PATRI. 

3 


H.  P.  DANES. 


-J r 


3EE=2===EE 
-*-   Fs — »— *— j-F. 


-i- 


g=*£- 


mar 


6I0  -  ry    be     to    the    Fa  -  ther,  and  to 
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the     Son,  and   to    the    Ho  -   ly    Ghost,      As     it 
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was   in    the    be  -  gin -nine;,  is  now,  and  ev  -  er  shall  be,      World  with-out  end,      A   -   men. 
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REV.  J.  B.  n.VNNA. 
A  Ikj/TV. 


OPENING  HYMN. 

"Enter  into  hU  courts  tcith  praist." 
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Heaven-ly 

lilo^      us 

Teach    us 
Fill       vis 


Fa  -  ther,  bless 

when  we     read 

to  a  -  dore 

with  thy    bouu 


and  cheer      us       In 
the      Bi   -   bio,  Bless 
and    wor  -  ship,  When 
teous  mer  -  cj ,   Keep 


our 
us 
we 
us 
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Suh 

w  hen 
all 
in 

-|22 


day 
we 

as 
thy 


school  to  -  day, 
sintf  and  uniy. 
sem  -  ble  here, 

love    and  fear. 
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Chorus. 
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Sav  -  louv    hear      us,      Sav  -  iour,   hear      us,     liless      us 
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our   school    to  -  day, 
-_        -s  i        o 
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Sav  -  iour,  hear     us,     Sav  -  iour,  beat     us,    Bless     us     when     we    ring     and  pray. 


<"? 1 |-H — - 

*  :  *       --     =fc 

-  !    t= — I— Hri — h 


PRAISE  THE  GREAT  JEHOVAH.  83 

EMMA  PITT.  "Praise  Him  with  the  sound  of  he  trumpet.  Let  everything  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord." 

Allegro  con  brio.  H-  w-  r'ORTER. 


S—d — i 

# — * 
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1.  Praise,  praise  the  great  Jehovah,  The  mighty  Lord  of  heav'n,  Let  anthems,  pure  and  holy,    To 

2.  Sing,  sing,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  (Sing  grateful  homage  now,  For  Christ  has  borne  your  sorrows  Up- 

3.  Oh,  shout,  ye  earth-born  creatures,  Let  loftiest  notes  a -rise,   And  join  the  mighty  chorus    That 

4.  The  hosts,  iio  man  can  number,  The  rapturous,  glorious  throng,  Are  singing  up  in  heaven    The 


loftiest  strains  be  given. 

on  his  roy  -  al  brow.  Peal  forth  glad  hallelujahs  To  Christ,  the  mighty  Lord,  Let  ev'ry  voice  sing 
swells  in  yonder  skies, 
grand  iminor-tal  song. 
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aises  That  such  a  theme  affords,  i  " 
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praises  That  such  a  theme  affords,  affords,   Let  ev'ry  heart  make  music,  Sweet  melody  to  God. 
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Music  by  per.  of  Ward  &•  Drummond. 
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EMICA  PITT. 
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LINGERING  IN  THIS  UNDER-SHADOW. 

"In  the  world  pe  shall  have  tributattoii." 

"1  I      ,  I  ,  - 


¥# 


a.  Krs-zrE. 
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•  *^— -1 

i.  if  your  eyes  could  see  theglo-ry    Of      the       ho-  ly,     happy  throng,  If  your  hearts  could 

2.  If  your  breasts  could  thrill  with  music.  Like  the  glo  -  ry   of  the  skies,  Bow  the  tongue  would 

3.  If  your  ears  could  catch  the  singing  Of     the       un  -  seen  choirs  ■  -  hove,  How  the  sn  ite  and 

4.  If  your  hearts,  oft  faint  and  and  restless,  Could  the  peace  of  heaven  see,  C  ould  be-hold   the 
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Cbobus. 
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feel      the   rap -ture  That  to  heavenly  hosts  be -long. 

tnik      'if     Je  -  bus,    To  the   sinners  glad  sur  -  prise 
sin       of     liv  -  Ing  Would  be  conquered  by  the  love. 

Crown      a  -  wait  -  intf,  What  a  joyful  Bight  'twould  he. 

J         I  f 

1 4 • 


i 
Oh,  how  light  would  he  the  burdens. 
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Oh,  bow  sweet  would  i»'  tiie  toil !  Llng'ring  In  this  under-ehado^ ,  Bowing  <>n  this  earthly  soil. 
»    „  J    ■  ■  ■  J     J  I  j_J  h    1 
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EMMA  PITT. 


THE  ANGEL'S  MESSAGE. 

"  Behold,  I  bring  you  good  tidings." 

4-     ■  -   ■< 


W.  A. OGDEN. 
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1.  Hark!  I  hear  the  angel's  message,  Tidings  of  greatjoy  they  bring,  Un-to  you   is  born     a  Savior, 

2.  List!  the  music  sweetly  stealing,  Soft  o'er  Beth'lems  midnight  air,Hark!  thestrains  are  louder  pealing, 

3.  See  the  radiant  light  is  streaming,  Night  lies  slumb'ring  on  the  plain,  See  the  glory  brightly  beaming, 

4.  Hark!  the  Shepherds  chant  the  story,  Christ  is  born,  oh  hail  Him  now,  Jesus  conies,  the  Lord  of  glory, 
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Chorus. 
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Hail  him  as  your  mighty  King.  Un-to  God  on  high  be  glory,  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men;  Let  us  now  re- 
An  -  gel  voices  pure  are  there. 
An  -  gels  fol-low     in  the  train. 
To     His  sceptre  all  shall  bow. 
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peat    the  sto-ry,  Sing  it  o'er  and  o'er  a-gain.  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  Hal-le-lu-jah  !  Sing  it  o'er  and  o'er  agair 
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EMMA  PUT. 


WHAT  COULD  I  DO? 

"  TTe  halh  liorne  our  gritji  and  carriid  Our  tOrrmcs.' 


R.  A.  KIXZIE. 


1.  In  sea-sons    of    darkness,  in  momenta  of  gloom,  In  boos-es      of  mourning,  so  near    to  tlie  tomb; 

2.  In  sea-eons   of   pen  -  itence,  thorough  and  pun-,  ft  hen  Christ  lias  beheld  me  ■  wand'rer  bo  sore; 

3.  In  sea-sons    of   love,  when  His  presence  1  reel,   When  comfort  and  peace  all  my  waverings  beal ; 
4.  When  bruis'd  with  the  burden  and  pierc'd  with  the  thorn,  When  friends  prove  as  fleeting  as  dews  of  the  morn; 


n'f. 


—  *" ' t_T-# z ' * ^ 1 : — n 
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the    Ileal •  inir  that  Cometh  from  prayer. 

•  est  joy  when  lie  bean  me  in  prayer. 

ev  -  v- Mat-tag    I    toll     it     in  prayed 

all  my  troubles  on  Him  who  will  share,  There's  joy  'mong  the  angels  to  find  me    in  prayer. 


When  flutters  the  soul   on   the  wings  <>f  despair,  How  sweet  is 
When  Jesus  looks  down  on  my  trembling  ami  care,  'Tin  joy,    pur 
When  bright  beams  the  sunshine,  and  sweet  is  the  air,  O  joy 
I    cast 


with  inv   6or  -  row 


^m 


— T—  _*L^-    _# 0 0 0 _ *    .    m 
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i-are  ? 
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Cbfjyvtght,  1K8J.  by  EMMA  I'lTT. 


WHAT  COULD  I  DO?-Concluded. 
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What  could  I    do     in    the  jour  -  nev     of      life,   Oh,  what  could    I 


^Z±2Z 


3=£: 


~~ p— ;-T-# * * ? 
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do      with-out      praver  ? 
— * * #- 


BEYOND. 


PLEYEL. 


-J L|=q==qrT   |      I    .^r; Tr=3 
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I  —  r-      , 

1.  Be-yond      the  smiles,   be  -  yond       the   tears,        Be-yond      the   hopes,   be    -  yond  the  fears  ; 

2.  Be-yond      the  sighs,    be  -  yond       the  gloom,     Be-yond      the    por  -    tals  of  the  tomb ; 

3.  Be-yond      our   life,      be-yond       our  death,     Where  love  is      an        im    -  mor    -  tal  breath ; 


There  is  a  land, 
There  are  my  dear 
Be  -    yond      all      woe, 


9*3 


rsJ-£- 


^--»  ■*■     -& 

a   sun      -      ny      land,    There  with  my  Lord        I       seek  to     stand, 

ones  gone       be  -  fore,     Where  I    shall  dwell        for  -  ev      -  er  -  more, 

be  -  yond        all      hate,   There  with  my  crown    doth  Je    -  sus  wait. 


I 


i 
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OH,  SONG  OF  JOY. 


HAKKY  PIERCE. 

:  - 


W.  A.  OGKEN. 


=t_| L j ^ro#_£_g:_|ri*_3Bi j.        p  #  :#j 

1.  Ol),  song  of    joy,      Oh,  song  of  bliss,  Sound  out  your  volume  to  the  skies,  Sound  out  and  inner, 

2.  In    yon-der  borne    of    beauty  bright.  Swells  one  eternal  glo-ry  song;     So    we  can  lend  our 

3.  "lis  glo  -  ry     to      the  Savlour-Lord,'Tis  honor,  power,  and  might  we  sing,  We  love  to  join  the 

ff    m     +-     m       I  I     m  ■*■•  f  -f*-  ■£■   •-•  -*     -fa.'      *S    m  -#• 


nev  •  er  cease  Im  -mor-tal  notes  of  Pat  -  a  -  dlse. 
earthly  voice  To  help  the  mighty  sixain  prolong. 

iiiu  -sic  now  That  chants  the  praises  Of  our  Kiug. 


-1   X 

Oil,  soug  of 


.      Oh,  son-  of 


Oh,  song  of  hope, 


f 


f±r?-^=5-p-irfc 
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* r1^ — * f — r 
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faith.  Sweet  sto    -    ry      of         re-doem-ing      love,  Sound  forth   o'er 

Oh,  song    of   faith,  Bweetlove, 


|t.     X      4a..     JL      -*        *-      _£^_ 
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0  SONG  OF  JOY -Concluded. 
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1   v   V   y     n   *  v   v   v   y 

vales,    .    .     .      and  d is- taut     hills,    .    .     .      Till  ech-oes  reach    the     throne         a   -  hove. 
Sound  forth  o'er  vales,  and  distant  hills,  Till  echoes  reach  the  throne  above. 


Maestoso. 


AMERICA. 


F=3=S 


I     1        1    #— #— -^=3 

£3.- — I— I 1_ — | J 


9     '  &>■ 
the  sky; 


1.  My  Saviour  reigns    a  -  bove  In   that  sweet  land  of    love  Be  -  yond    the  sky;       For   me    he 

2.  I'll  sing  his  prais-es  now,  lie -fore   his  throne  I    bow,  He   reigns    in   love;      Let  loud  ho- 

3.  Here  naught  but  pain  and  woe,  There  pure  joys  ever  flow,  In  that  sweet  home;   Bright  an-gels 


shed  his  blood,  That  he  might  show  the  road  That  leads  nie  up  to  God, 
san  -  nas  ring.  To  Christ,  my  Saviour  King,  Of  that  bright  home  I  sing, 
beck -on   me, Their  beauteous  face  I     see,    I     come,  I   come    to   thee, 


m 


0- 


—9- 


±A 
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To  God 
My  home 
Sav  -  iour,  . 

rj.  j 


r 

on  high. 
a  -  lx)ve. 
I   come. 


i- 
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THROW  THE  DOOR  WIDE  OPEN. 


MRS.  E  C.  ELLSWORTH. 


M.  H.  EVANS. 

H 4- 


1.  Throw  the 

2.  Throw  the 
S.  Throw  tin* 


door  wide  o 
door  wide  o 
door  wide  o 


pen  ! 
pen  ! 


One  would  en  -  tor       in, 
Lo,    thy  Lord   has    come; 
Sxjii    he    may     de  -  put, 

• • # 0- 


t: 


Bring-tag  love's  sweet  message, 

II. ■      is      seek-  tag  en t ranee 
And    the      lov  -  inj;   massage 

— 0 — •       • 


Par- don 
To  thy 
Nov  -  ei 


for  thy 
hum -hie 
reach  thy 


i  •-->■■  1 1 

H 


sin; 
home; 
heart; 


=t 


Hast  thou  not    a    wel  -  come  ?  Shall  the  mess-age  ttaj 
Art   thou  still  de-ny  -  Ins      To    fchy  Roy-al  Guest? 
When  Hum  would'st  receive  hun,  And  would'st  glory  sea, 
.#.     .  . 


tf 


<=±      • 


r 


y 


El»-;] 


Cbobvs. 


Slp^l.:.. 


X    -#-.  -•-• 


■=3* 


Ijfe  on    thee 

And    thy  -  Self 

have 


l|ev 


is   wait •  Ing—  Shall  it    wait    for 
de-priv.-ing    Peace  and  ho-  ly 

er  known  you,"  He    may  say     to 


aye  ? 
rest  ? 

thee. 


Throw  tin    iIiKii  \\  ido  o  -  pen  \ 


*        *    -*-     f-    *■' 
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Kruiu  "Sinu  tuk  CJoai'tL,"  bj  per. 


THROW  THE  DOOR  WIDE  OPEN.-Concluded. 
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Stand  thy-self      a  -  side;       Haste,  thy  heart  un  -  bar  -  ring,  Throw  it      o  -  pen    wide  ! 


w 
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Gkny  be  to  the  Father,  and 


to        the     Son, 


and 

J2. 


to      the     Ho  -  ly     Ghost; 


.(52.  ^2-  jfZ.       EZ       -<2_        ^g,- 
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As  it  was  ia  the  beginning,  is  now  and  ever  shall     be,       World    with  -  out     end. 
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MRS.  J.  B.  LOANE 

-N 


MEETING. 

We  *Aa//  tee  Him  as  He  it." 


R.  A.  KTNZIE. 


1.   Meet  -  ing 

3.  Mcit  -  log 
:;.  Meet  -  iny 

4.  Meet  -  inj' 


here 

here 

with 

at 


• 

in     earth  -  ly 

our  Sun  -  day 
our  friends  ;uul 
the    heav'n  -  ly 


f»».      >  I    .  — - 1 

rj  j  zzt * *,j— j 
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hous  -  es,    How  we 

ClaSS  -  es.     How  we 

teach  -era,  *  'his])  -  tag 

l>or_ -  Uils,  With  the 

-0 • 


love     of    Him 
long    of    Him 

hands   in     His 
dear  ones  cross 


to     sing 

to      hear. 

dear  name, 

the    IUkkI, 


£' 


m 
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Who  hath  saved   us,  and 

Who  can  heal    the  sick 

How  we  love    to  sing 

How  we'll  shout  thu  hal 


0                #  -0-  -0-   • 

re  -  deemed  us,      Je     -    sih,    migta  -  ty      Trince  ami  Ki:>','. 

and     wouml-cd,     \\"lit>      can      con  -  quel        ev    -  "r>  fear. 

of         Je    -    siis,  < 'hant  -  lag      Vie    -    ry          to  his  name. 

le     -    lu-    jahs  ;  Hal    -    lo    -    lu    -    jahs       un     -     to  God. 


i 


\ 
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Chorus.  ,  |  *  ^^ 
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Meet -ing         in       the        sun-   lit       nlo    -    ry        Of         the      land      *  ith    -   out      a      cloud. 
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MEETING— Concluded. 
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How    we'll     sing    with    joy       un  -  ceas  -  ing,       Sound  his       prais-es 


full    and    loud. 


I- B — i b-H 1 — r~ 


HAIL  TO  THE  BRIGHTNESS.  (Missionary.) 


fe^^iSl^s 


1.  Ilail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning  !  Joy    to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain  ; 

2.  Lo  !     in  the  desert  rich  (lowers  are  springing,  Streams  ev  -  er    copious     are  gliding  a  -  long  ; 


-49- 
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Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning,    Zi  -  on,    in     triumph,  be -gins  her  mild  reign. 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  ringing, Wastes  rise  in  ver  -  dure  and  mingle     iii    song. 
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JUST  BEYOND  THE  SHADOWS. 


KM  MA  1ITT. 


'A"vr  ire  tec  thro'  a  glau  darkly- 
-4- 


r:i:.\GPOM. 


n     p — tT H 


Just  beyond  the  dark'ning  shadows  Is  a  glowing,  changeless  sun,  Where  we'll  know  the  things  e- 
.Tn-t     be -yond  the  dark  ning  shadows,  In  theoeauty  of     the  skies,   Never  comes  a  gloom  or 
:\.  Just  beyooxl  the  dark'ning  shadows,  Where  the  rainbow  arches  bright,     On     e-ternal  hills  of 


!.  just  beyond  Uie  dark'ning  sht 

mm      .0.      M-      .».      -*.      t- 


4-. V r-l -fc-J 


&5-a 


ter  -  nal,  Where  we'll  see   the   Ho-ry 

Clouding,     All    the    mists    Will  then    a 

glo-  ry     We  shall  nev  -  er  know  a 

•—i — #- — # »- 


32 

One; 

rise, 

night; 

-£2-. 


We  shall  greet  the  sun  -  shine  yon-der. 
Wings    of    love   uid  peace  shall  cov«er 
if      wc  fail     in  deeds  of  kindness, 


■&=&=*= 
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see 


i 


Where  no  shadows  ever  dim 

Ev'rj  Bin  that  pierced  our  j<>y, 
When  we  la-bar  to  be    ju>t, 


All   the  lustre  ol  the   glory 
And,  in  yonder  l:  I  *  >  i  i  ■  >  1 1  -s  haven, 
* i«>tl  will  l'it-v   human  frailty, 


Which  we'll  find  ftbove  in  him. 
We  shall  love  without  alloy. 
For  he  ItnOWS  we  are  but  dust 


:£ 
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Chorus.  v 
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JUST  BEYOND  THE  SHADOWS.-Concluded. 


.  Oh, 
Oil. 


izjrz* * * — Eg=ar 


the  migh-ty,  migh-ty    greeting 

the  migh    -    ty,  migh-ty  gieet-ing  On 


that  hap  -  py  gol  -  den 
that  hap    -    py 
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Oh,    the    joy  -  ful,  joy  -  ful  meet-ing 
Oli,    tlie   joy     -      ful,  joy  -  ful 
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SEARCHER  OF  HEARTS. 
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CHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 

-A \- 
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,   f  Bearcher  (if  hearts,  from  mine 
'(erase all  thoughts  that 


2. 


Hearer  of  prayer,  guide  thou 
aright,  each  word  and 
„   ( Giver  of  all  for  every  good,  in 
the  Ke- 
Father,  and  Son,  and  Holy 
Ghost,  thou  glorious 


fdiould  not    be ;  ] 

deed    of     mine ; 

deem  -  er  |  came  • 

Three   in  |  One; 
-iS>-     -f5>       -G- 


&- 

And  in  its  deep  recesses  trace  my  |  grat  -  i  -  tude     to  |   thee. 

be  the  vict  -  'ry  |  thine, 
thank  thee  in  his  |  name, 
let     thy  will    be    |  done. 


I    Life's  battle  teach  me  how  to     | 

fight,  and 
For  raiment, shelter.and  for  food,  I 

Thou  knowest  best  what  I  need 
need  most,  and 


-f5 — 
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REV.  D.  W.  BEARD. 


CLOSING  HYMN. 

-L 


c 


1.  Heaven -Iy 

2.  Heaven-  ly 


*=S 


— I 1  _# 

,-^i — i , — i 1_ 


Fa  -    ther,  he  thou    with 
1  a  -    ther,  he  tliou    witb 


9 


Music  by  per. 


as     When  ire  leave     Me  home  of      prayer, 
u^,     Keep  na     ev    -    at      in   thy       fear, 


t — r 
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:t= 
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IZ^ffeEJ 


*££ 


W-l 


«!> -5- 


Let  us  feel  thy  love  and  presence,  Blake  us  grateful  for  thy  care;  Keep,ohfkeep  us.  Lord,  from  sinning, 
Grace  ana  pardon,  freely  Riven,  Is  our  portion   ting'ring  bete;  Waiting,  Is  thine  earthly  bouses, 


^::\mi:h-^l:W\-':-:^    \    I 


Till  we  meet  within  thy  gates;     Let  us  pray, with  faith  believing  That  a  blessing  for  us  waits. 
TIkhi  art  watching  u^  rn  love,    Thou  art  ev  -  el  near  to  guide  us,  Till  we  worship  thee  above. 

I       I 

']■  II 
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MRS.  D.  E.  KNOWLES 


ONLY    ASK    ARIGHT. 

"A  'A-  and  it  shall  be  given  you." 

K 
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1.  Ask    the 

2.  Ask    the 

3.  All     a   - 

zzfirzzt 


— w 
Lord 

Lord 
long 

— f 


— * 

to  lead  and  guide  you, 
like  Wind  Bar  -  tim  -  ens, 
the  toil  -  some  jour-ney, 


Ask  the  Lord  for  light  Ask  Him  ev  -  er 
To  re  -  store  thy  sight ;  Ask  for  grace  and 
Foes  there    are    to     fight;       Ask     the     Lord     to 


S^ 


0— T-?*—. T-0-- * * » 

^S[C-L-LZg 
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to  go  with  you, 
sav  -  ing  pow  -  er, 
give  you    vie  -  t '  ry; 


On  -  lv 
On  -  l'v 
On-ly 


m 


9-2~ 


:t=r^ 


ask 
ask 
a^k 


6> 

a -right; 
a  -  right ; 
a  -  right ; 


=t 


Ask  ITim  hum  -  bly,  lie  will  grant  it, 
Ask  for  strength  your  foes  to  con  -  quer, 
When    your   heart    is  weak  and     wav  -  'ring, 


=t=  ]Ll_   I       I  z=tdfe— H^fct: 


1 
1 


Free-doin  from  all  sin  and  strife;  By  His  pard'n  ing  love  He'll  give  vou,  Light  thro' all  your  life 
In  the  bat -tie's  rage  and  strife;  By  His  ten  -  der  love  He'll  give  you.  Light  thro' all  your  life- 
With  its  wear  -  rv  bur-dens  rife  ;  By  His  mer  -  cv    He  will    give  you,  Light  thro'  all  your  life 

n  ~ 
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REV.  J.  C.   WOOLFORD. 
Alley  ro  con  tptrito 


THE  CHILDREN'S  JUBILEE. 


E.  KARI* 


1.  All  hall  the  chil-dren's  hi- bi -lee,  Come,  sing  the  glad  ro  -   frain,  Bound  forth  your  musi< 
.'.  All  hail  the  chil-dren's  ju-Ui  -lee,    Our   ar  -  my's  growing  strong,     We  welcome  all   wlui 


^.    *..    ■*■    +-    +■     #  .    f-     »-    -#-     -».     -£       A    A.     _#V  .».  £. .  jl 
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•till  and  free,  All  glad  to  meet  again;  The  Saviour  loves  the  children  dear.  He  loves  to  hear  their 
heart  and  hand, Come,  join  our  mighty  song;  Weeing  the  Saviour's  power  and  love^We  sing  ins  wond  rous 

-#-    -#-    #■    #-     »    > 


i r. 
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T=t=t 
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Cnonrs./ 
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voice.Speed  on  your  work  for  Jesus,  then.  And  bid  mankind  rejoice.  Raise  your  ban  -  ner,  Raise  your 
grace,  And,  when  our  stay  isended  here,  we'll  greethim,face  to  face.  Raise  it  high, 


•         • 


—  --:\...  ■{':::  [::.-.!-:--|--   V'-'-'  \ 
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HE  CHILDREN'S  JUBILEE -Concluded. 
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ban 
Ra 


-    ner,  'Tis  the  children's  glorious  jubilee  ;  liaise  your  banner,  raise  your  banner,  'Tis  the  children's  jubilee. 
ise  it  high,  Raise  it  high,  Ruise  it  high, 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


1.  Let     vis,    with  a       joy  -  ful    mind, 

2.  He,    with    all  com-mand-ing    uiiuht, 

3.  All   things  liv  -    ing       he      doth   feed; 

.0.           .0.          42..  JL          JL.          .*.          42.. 


r 


Praise  the    Lord,      for     he       is     kind: 

Filled  the     new  -  made  world  with  light: 

I  lis     full    band      sup  -  plies  theimeed: 


P 


For     his  mer  «  cies  shall  en  -  dure, 

For     his  mer  -  cies  shall  en  -  dure. 

For     his  mer  -  cies  shall  en  -  dure, 

fL  42...  I  -#-      42.. 


0 •— r— te"; 


Ev  -   er  faith   -  ful,  ev  -  er 

Ev  -   er  faith   -  ful,  ev  -  er 

Ev  -  er  faith  -  ful,  ev  -  er 

.M,      M. 


sure, 
sure, 
sure. 


^F^Ppa 


100 


GOD'S  LOVE  AND  POWER. 

EMMA  PITT.  "  Hr  ravseth  the  ffiau  to  qtoxt  and  Jeedelh  the  young  ravens  vhen  they  ery.m 


Music  arr. 
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1.  There's  not  a  star  that  Renis  the  sky.  Or   e'en    an  opening  flower,      There's  not  a  rainbow  arehed  on 

2.  There's  not  ali-ly  in   the  vale,  That  blooms  unheeded   there,      There's  not     a    tephyr  fans  the 

3.  There's  not  a  dew-drop  of  the  morn,  That  cools  our  thirsty  earth,        Or    not    a  sunbeam  in  the 

4.  There  s  not  a  wave  on  ocean  deep,   Or      peb-bleon   the  strand.    There's  not  a  thunder  cloud  that 


1—1— i— r 
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Sp=S~ 


Chobvs. 


^=1     1     n 

lnjjh.  But  speaks  God's  love  nnd 

cheek.  But  speaks  his     love    and 

sky.  Hut  owes      to       (i<xl    its 

roils,  lint  God     holds    in        his 
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S 


§E?=t 


power. 

care. 

birth. 

hand. 


Oh,    mighty     love!  oh,  wond-rous  power !  The 
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earth  and  skv  command 


Oh,     ten-der  love!  that  owns  us  too,  And  holds  us  by  the    hand. 


')     •   •  a    ■ 
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CAST  THY  BREAD  UPON  THE  WATERS. 

Mrs.  D.  C.  DOANE.  •    •>    •    "  After  many  days  it  shall  return  to  Ihee." 

_| S_.N 


S=«=- 


:*_t 


1.  "Cast  thy  bread  upon    the   wa  -  ters,"  Let  no  cry    unheeded     be,  At'  -  tcr  ma  -  ny  days  of 

2.  "  Cast  thy  bread  upon    the   wa  -  tens,"  'Tis  not   always  gold  that  pays,      If      ye  have  not  of  earth1! 

3.  "Cast  thy  bread  upon    the   wa  -  ters,"   If    ye    sow   in  love  the  seed,        On-ly     la  -  bor  true  and 
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help  - 
rich    - 


mg,       Then  it    shall  re-turn       to      thee; 

es,      Give  like  Paul,  your  meed  of    praise; 

est,     Christ  will  give  the  help    you   need; 


Oh,  how  rich   the  Savior   bless  -  es, 
Speak     a  kind  word  on  life's  high  -way, 
Give  vour  mite  to  feed  tne    hun  -  grv, 

•f-     •*-         ~, 

m    .    m      m    .  *—      *T  & 
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Then  thecup  of  wa-ter  give;  If  ye  have  notearthly  treasures, 
Share  as  far  as  ye  are  blest;  Take  the  hand  ifyou'venot  sil-ver, 
Show  the  thirstv  where  to  drink  ;  Lead  them  to  the  living  fountain, 


==i=t 


=?==l 


;]] 


But  a  smile mav  bidonelive. 
Ask  of  God,  He'll  do  the  rest. 
Jes-us  waits  upon  the  brink. 
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WITH  SHEAVES  ALL  BOUND. 

"  Watch  therefort  for  ye  know  not  the  day  nor  tit*  hour  vhercin  tht  Son  of  Man  cometh. " 


EBEN  E.  KEXFORD. 


r.  a.  Krvsre. 
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1.  I     know  not 

2.  I         on  -  ly 
3-  So  that      the 
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hen  my 
know  that 
Mas-ter 


Lord  will     say, 
it      will     be 
may     not    tiinl 
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mat  -  ters       not       if  I         am 

sweet  "Come  home  !"  and    riad    -  ly 
work       for         him,  this       harv  -  est 


found  With  sheaves    nil  hound,  with     sheaves 


•Hfe 


Refrain. 
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KATE  GLENN. 


THANKSGIVING. 

*Thou  crownest  the  year  with  ihy  goodnets* 


Music  arr. 
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And     p 

9*-s — • 

: 

raise 

for 

hall 

raise 
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Him   for 
the  stars 
we    not 
Him  for 
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our 

that 
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the 

i 

na  -  tion's 
night  -  ly 

turn      to 
faith    that 
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good,    And     for      our     glo  -  rious         lib     -     er   -  tv ; 
shine,      In      yon  -  der     arch      of        heaven  -  ly  blue  ; 
Him,     Some   fruit   from   life's   rich       fer    -    tile      field. 
6ees     The     God     por  -  trayed     in        Na  -  ture's    book. 
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fount  -  ain —  bubbling  brook ; 
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HEAVENLY  VOICES. 

RF.V.  E.  A.  WOOI.FORP.  P.  P.  II.  W.  PORTER. 

"Antkuy  HOtaii  urniuMn;  spirits  sent  to  minuter  to  tlio.tr  irhu  thnllbcCOWH  hrirj  of  tnlmtion' " 
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mf   1.    \  oices  from 
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la    Voices  from 

2.  V oices  from 

3.  Voices  from 
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the 


heav'nly  pur  (;il, 
heav'nly  por  tal, 

heav'nlv  portal, 
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inv  morn-irs? dream,  Throhbing 
my  wak  -  ini,  hours,  Whispering 
in v   soul    to    rot,      Breathing 
s      "»      «s 
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Voices  from  the  lieaT.'nty  por  -  tal. 
Voices  from  the  heav-'nly  por  -  tal, 
VoiOM   from    the  Iieav-'uly    por  -  tal, 
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fireet  me  in   my   morn  -  log    dream, 
l.rtrt  me  in    my    wak   -  lug    hours, 
(ientlv  MOtlM  my    soul     to      rest, 
V             s,             I                          risi        gEMnn.  kis 
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their 
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im  -  mor  -  tal,  Chant  -  lag  still  the 
im  -  mor  -  tal,  While  we  have  but 
im  -    mor  -  tal,    Home    up  -  on      my 
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;  Tell-big 
;    An-gela 
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ami     love    ex-oell-ing, 
their  watch  and  waiting 

us      ward   arc   keeping, 
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All 

You 
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that  dim  -  ly  lure  we  trace, 
del  where  the  skies  nre  fair, 
'ring     o   -    ver      us  in       love. 


o  -    ver 
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Hold-ing 

Watching 
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HEAVENLY   VOICES —Concluded. 


joy  their  praise  is 
crowns  and  rubes  of 
thro'     our     hours      of 


swell  -  ing, 
greet  -  ing, 
sleep  -  ing, 


Wor  -  ship  Je 
Stran  -  gers  we 
Con  •  voy      sweet 
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will 
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face 

not 
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face, 
there, 
bove. 
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THE   EDEN   OF   LOVE. 


R.  KIEFFER. 
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1.  Oh,  when  shall  I  dwell    in     niv    Father's  bright  home,  From  sor-row   and   sin      ev  -  er     free; 

2.  Oh,    fair    are    the    halls    in    that    pal    -    ace     of    song,  And  sweet- ly    the  ran-som'd  ones  sing, 

3.  There  safe  shall   I    rest  when  life's  jour  -  ney   is  o'er,     And  sing   with  the  loved  ones  a  -  bove ; 


^ 


IS 


With  fair  shin-ing  an  -  gels    for  -  ev  -  er    to   roam,    And  my  bless- ed     Re-deem-er      to      see. 

As    a    -    ges    of    bliss  flood  their  bright  tide  along,    In    that    home   of  the   Sa  -  vior,  our  King. 

There  dwell  with  my  8a  -  vior  and  friends  ever-more,    In    that  sweet,  hap-py    E  -  den     of    love. 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  UNSEEN. 


MAY  CLIFrON. 
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"Bye  hath  not  seen." 


B     \     KINZrE. 
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P 


1.  Beyond  all  doubt  and  grief  and  gloom,  The  land  of  hope  and   fair    re-nown     Is  loom-ing   np     in 

2.  In    that    ce-les-tial    home  of    bliss,    I  have  a  share  and  dwell-ing  plaee,  Twaa  bought  for  me  and 
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grandeur  ^r*:it,  \\  lure  shadowy  clouds  ne  <t  frown.    Bevond  the  stars  in  fields  of  light,  \\  here  golden  sunlight 
purchased  dear,  By  pard'ning  love  and  grace,  Twas  Christ  who  paid  the  price  to  great,  And  rot  that  low  1 
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Kefkain. 


stteama  between  <  )ur  souls  and  distant  glory  lies  T'"'  beautiful  land  unman. 

Him  adore;  1  know  I  shall  with  rapture  view     The  beautiful  home  in  store. 


0,  that  beautiful  laud,  thai 
The   beau-ti-fuJ  home  iu 


i 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  LAND  UNSEEN— Concluded. 
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beautiful  land,  That  beautiful  land  unseen,  Beyond  the  stars  in  fields  of  green,  The  beautiful  land  unseen, 
store  for  me,  Where  gold'n  sunlight  streams  between,  My  soul  and  yonder  glory-land,  The  beautiful   land  nn  -  seen. 
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KATE  CONRAD. 


ANNIVERSARY. 


Music  an-. 


An  -  oth  -  er 
'Tis    true     that 
Our    Sun  -  day 


year  has 
some  we've 
School    is 


roll'd 
lov'd 
firm 


a 
are 
and 


-    way, 
gone, 
strons 


And 
"We 
Our 


we, 
can 

bun 
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a  hap  -  py 

not  see      them 

ner  waves      in 


band, 
now; 
love. 
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Have 

Our 

We 
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met 
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sing 
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to 

tars 
of 


sins*,  have  met  to  pray,  And 
now  we  deck  with  flowers,  They 
Je    -    sus       here      be    -    low,       We'll 


join      our    heart    and    hand. 

crown      the      Sa-vior's     brow. 

sing      with    Him     a   -    bove. 
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MT.=.  I>.  C.  PHASE. 
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HAPPY   SCHOOL. 


KINZIF. 


1        How  we    sing    the   songs  of  Zi  -  on,  How  we  learn  the  Savior'-  rule.      How  we  liear  the  ho     ly 

2.  Friends  and  teachers  here  are  with  us,  In  their  ha|>    py    bright  ar-rav,    There  is  love  and  joy  and 

3.  Christ  has  bid  us  seek    him  ear-ly,    Ear-ly   may  we  learn  the  truth,    Oh, 'tis  aweet  to  love  the 

4.  How  we'll  sing  the  songs  of  Zi-on,  With  the  an-gel  choirs  on  high,    How  the  harps  will  thrill  with 
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pre-cepts.      In     our    hap  -  py     Sun  -  day 
glad  -  nesfl,      In      our     Sun-dav      School    to 
8a  -  vior,     In     the    gold  -  en     days      of 
niu  •  sic,    When    we  meet   a  -  bove     fcJio 
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School. 

-  day. 

youth, 
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In  our  School, 
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RISE,  DAUGHTER  OF  ZION. 
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EMMA  PITT. 


1. 


Rise,  daugh  -  tei 

2.  Oh,  lift        Dp 

3.  Who  wast  -  ed 

4.  Je    -  ho   -   vali. 


of 

thine 

tliee 
thy 


Zi     - 

eyes, 
once, 
beau  - 
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on,        thy    mourn  -  in<* 
look       a  -  round      tliee 
hum  -  bly      kneel      at 
ty,        thy      bright-ness, 


is        oer, 
and      see 
thy      feet, 
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go 


more;  Wear  the  robes    of    the    morn-ing,       a-  rise    thou 

thee ;  Like  the  doves    on     the     wing,    fly  -  ing     home    to 

meet,  While  the  proud  ones  that  turn'd  from   the   dawn    of 

down,  And  the    tide      of       thy    glo  -  ry       no      ebb  -  ing 
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be 
thy 
to 
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with        rest. 
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ALWAYS   DEARER. 

u  There  is  no  other  name  given  amuny  nun  u/iereby  ve  may  be  saved." 


E.   KAKL. 
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-# 0 # 

Je  -  sus'  name  shall  ev  -  er  be  For  mv  heart,  its  Ros  -  a  -  ry  ; 
Morning  hymns  and  even  ing  lays.  Noontide  prayer  and  midnight  praise, 
In      my    soul    each  deerj-est   chord   Ring   it      out,    Une      Sa-vior  Lord : 

breathe  in v  ev-erv  breath —    Je  -  sus,     on         mv         last   in   death- 

ill      i     r*    r*     .    m.    ♦    t.  t, 
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I       will     tell        it 

Heart  and  voice,  and 

Je  -  mis,     the        e- 

Je  -  mis,     rest      in 
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Chorus. 


tell, 
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1    will 


o'er  and  o'er,  Al-ways  dear-er  than  be  •  fore. 
tone  and  time,  Je  -  sus'  name  they  all  shall  chime, 
ter  -  nal  hymn,  Forth  from  saint  and  ser  -  a  -  ]>hiin. 
par  -  a  -  dise —  Je  •  sus,  glo  -  rv  in  the  skies! 
I  <  I 


1     will 


I     will  tell    it, 
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ALWAYS  DEARER.— Concluded. 
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OUR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 
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up  -  ward     path, 


Thy        bo  -  ly         book 
That    leads     to     Heav'n 
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ill 


to 
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day. 
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ill 
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THE  ARMOR  OF  GOD. 


E.  &ENKERTZ. 


0 

1.  Sin    aii'l     Ba  -  tan,  fierce  ami  venge-ful, 

2.  Came  and  join    the  might  •  y       ar  -  my, 

3.  Take  the     hel  -  met    of      sal  -  va  -  tin, 

4.  Tims   ar  •  rayed  in  chria  •  tian   ar  ■  nior, 


l=j=ijj^lliig 


With  dd  -  numbered  foe 
Ar  -  my  of  t he  Lord, 
Place  it  on  Uiy  brow, 
Ar     mor      of     thy    God. 

J  -J 


Bar    the    path    that 
March  inn    on       to 
Ami   «mi   righteous* 
All    coin  plete    iroui 


heav  -  en,  And  onr 
cer  -  tain  con-quest,  With  tiie 
ness   for  breast*plaie,  Go    to      bat 

sword    to   san   -  dais,  With    the   gos 

.--  —  •= 


way      op   pose, 
s|iir  it's   sword. 

tie    now. 

pel  shod ; 


Would  von  wear  a  crow  a 
Through  the  din  nnd  storm 
Strong  through  mighty  faith 
Fur  -  ward,     fear  -  less      to 


of 
of 

in 

the 


rIo  -  ry, 
bat  -  tie, 
Jo  -  sua, 
bat  -  tie, 


|jfc3— 1— T 


0    I    0   3 "h- »-,-<?-' —  ,-# 0 0 0- 

\   I  .  _     ¥^M  i      *     ■•=£-. 
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H 1 K^J ! 1 ^ 1 1 , 
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I 

\nd   its   hon  -  or    rv  -er    know?  Arm  then,  in  the  strength  of  Je  mis.  And   to  bat  •  tie    on     ward  go. 
Yal-hint-lv   we    presa  a-long,  And  when  comes  the  shout  of  triumph,  Join  we   in   the   vic-t'ry  song. 

Which   shall  ever  he  thy  shield,  And  with  truth  se  •  cure-ly  gird      ed.  Thou  will  nov-rr,  nev-er  yield. 
( )n-lv  strong  in  Je  -  sua'  might,  Safe  thro  heal  andstorm  and  conflict,  Fighting,  lighting  for  the  right. 

0 0 *-!-•  •  -T-0 I      .  i  »  •     T-*. 1~ 
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;  *         3=rr.  I  ' 
'       p     * — • — » — *-f 
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IhWr.gfU,  i.-W,  by  1.  V  VA    I'll  I 
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THE  ARMOR  OF  GOD— Concluded. 


A  Chorus,  , 
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Marching  on,  Marchingon,  Our  vic-to-ry    is     sure,  Marchingun,  Marching 

(Marchingon)  (Marchingon)  (ev-erstire)  (Marchingoij) 


MB 


d 
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-0—* 0 1- 
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-  — - — 0-1-0    0    0  I  -0 — 0 — 0 — 0- 
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(Marching  on) 


To  the    end  we  will  en-dure, 


(will  en-dure\ 

;  m.      I_J_#-  ■*■_  j0-    -*\_+-    ■*-_ 


And  when  storm  and  toil    are    end  -  ed,     And  the 


-0    -    0- 


>    I  I      i  |  ^.— »-|    I      '      I     I  1   '  ~^~      ■  I ■ ^F^H 

X M  0 m 1 =»• M M 0 0-\~* • \-M ' 1 ' 1 
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bit  -  ter  -  ness    of     strife,  Bright    will     be     the    crown    of    glo    -    ry,       The  crown    of     end  -  less     life, 

m   •   m       m  »       m       +       *       0  m       0  S 
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114  MISSIONARY, 

W.  D.                                                                                  "'  Go  ye  lo  all  laruti.  ' 
At     ,  -+— * •-;   S— » * m        0 — • \— «< — s r— 1 m-\-* *    r~W~~         I 

^F--21-^*-1-* -$— ' —     — *  '  *     *— * g^i'i — ^-^rti"-  *      *      # — *-    *-f  »' 


\  Go  ye  to  the  land  of  the  cedar  and  vine,  Where  the  angels  came  down  ill  their  heavenly  tram,  1 
/Where  the  garden  was  filled  with  presence  divine,  And  the  Savior  has  trodden  the  valley  and  plain  ;  ) 
\  <  ro  ye  to  the  land  of  the  jewel  and  gem,  Go  ye  to  the  stores  of  the  rich-est  oi  pearl  V 
/The  light  of  sal  va  -  tion  is  given  to  them, — There  ear  -  ly  the  ban  -  ner  (if  glory  unfurl,  > 
j  Go  ye  to  the  land  of  the  olive,  and  teach  Of  a  peace  which  the  world  is  not  able  to  give ;  1 
(  To  the  flowery  land,  where  the  message  shall  reach  The  millions    that  wait  in  the  Savior  to  live;  J 


^~t=MZ 


*3 


3       «.     -WT-  I ,p • '    T-«- M—T-   <~t * *T~ N— ^ 1 *    T-* •-T-Ji T'l 


For  a  star  hath  arisen,  to  shine  through  (he  gloom.  And  a  life  hreaketh  forth  from  the  verge  of  the  tomb. 
Oil,       go    to    the    isles    in    the    ocean TS    wide    breast,     And      tcilthemof   Jesus,  and    heaven,    and  rest. 

Go Ve      tO     the      land      of      the      ruhv      and     gold,    And      bid   them   the   OTOWn   of  redemption  heboid. 

-*-    M.      A.      M.  •  JL      *-       4.    A.     +..     V  •  ML      ±   *+.    +. 
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For  a  star  hath  arisen,  to  shine  through  the  gloom,    And  a  life  hivaketh  forth  from  the  verge  of  the  tomb. 
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ADAMS. 


BETHANY. 
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1.  Near    -  er, 

2.  Though  like 

3.  There         let 

4.  Then  with 

5.  Or  if 
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^ff-t- 


my  God,        to 

a  wan  -  der 

the  way        ap 

my  wak  -  ing 

on  joy  -  fill 


Thee, 
-     er, 

pear, 
thoughts,  Bright 

wing,     Cleai 


Near 
The 
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er  to       Thee, 

sun     gone    down, 

un    -    to      heav'n ; 

with     Thy     praise, 

ing       the         sky, 


E'en     though     it 

Dark    -    ness       be 

All         that       thou 

Out  of        my 

Sun,       moon,  and 
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cross 
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That 
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rais  -  eth 
rest  a 
mer  -  cy 
tars     111 

ward     I'll 
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me, 
stone, — 
giv'n; 
rise  ; 

fly; 

\-ja—\ 

Still 

Yet 

An 

So 

Still 
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all 

in 
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bv 
all 
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my 
my 
to 
my 
my 
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0 

song    shall 
dreams  I'd 

beck  -  on 
woes         to 

song    shall 
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be, 
be 
me 
be 
be 
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1 

my    God,    to      Thee,     Near  -  er,    my    God,     to    Thee,      Near 

JL  -£2.  \  +  ly-v, 
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to    Thee, 
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D.  r.  doaxe. 


BUT  YE  WOULD   NOT. 

u  Ye  uuulil  not  come  vtilv  me. '' 


L.  E.  FCNKl  11. 


." 


I      v         0    .     "a         0 *-\-0-.  *  • a — +— »-i -+ — —--«»■ 0 • 


1.  How  oft  would    1    have  gathered  yon    Beneath  my  wings  <'t'   love,      And  close-ly     shel-tered 

2.  My    heart  has  yearned,  but  all   in   vain,   To   win   you   for  nay    own,      And  oft     I've    wept   and 

3.  I     bore    the    heav  •  y  crosa  and  died,   To   conquer   all   your    Bin  ;       A    lount-ain     pure      1 

0..  0-±J$m — » — »-T-»-«  — f"— » — 3_T-^_e# — ; — -l_t_.s_± — 0.  >  .  i;» — *     *  - 


fi 
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Cuoaus. 
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you  from  harm,  Your  own  true  *'l  ieav'nly  I  tove." 
prayed  for  you,  Before  my  Father's  throne.        But  ye  would  not, 
o|><-d    Tor    von,  Y<-  would  not  en  -  i»t    in. 


but    vo    would    not 


•^^lliilli^llii 


-0 — 0- 
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• .  ;•-- 


( k>me 
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Tlio'  oft   I  would  have  gathered  you,  Like  children,  to  my   breast 

*.:^  IPs  '    I     -    !   U-  :  r!r-'ll 


un  -  to    me   and  rest 


<     - 
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WHO  WAS  BIDDEN  TO  THE  WATERS? 

REV.  D.  C.  WOOLEN.      "  Whomever  will,  U  t  kirn  tome  and  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely.' 
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L.  E.  FtTNNELL. 
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1.  Who  was    bid  -  den    to      the    wa-ters?  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    will    may   come.  Ho,  for  ev  -   'ry 

2      In    the   land  that  knows   no   sor  •  row,  O  -  ver   on    the     oth  -  er    shore,  In  the  pres-ence 

3.  Who  was     bid  -  den    to      the    wa-ters?  All  who  will  their  sins   for  -  sake,  List  •  en      to      the 

4.  We   are    stand-ing  near   the    wa  -  ters,  Just  up  -  on  the   cool  -  ing    brink,  See  the  liv  -  ing 


*_l3^ 


---> 
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— L-  0 0- 


-19 


-0-0 — | — 0 — 0—g-  ..j 

■    J-H 1 1 »     .'*- 


Chorus. 


1     -»  -«■•       1      ..     1  1  11    1    r 


1      v     1  ' 

one  that  thirsteth,  Come  and  drink,  there  still  is  room. 

of   our   Sa- vior,  We  shall  drink  for- ev  -  er-more.     Come  ye  thirsty,    come  to   Jesus,  He  will  all  your 

call   of    Je  -  sus,  Of  His  bound  less  love  par-take. 

stream  is  flowing,  Now  and    ev  -  er.    we  niav  drink.  ^       ,* 


— *_i_# 0 0       0—u  0 0 TT~    0 


*    ql       g      I"* # " 0—r  -0-  •  —0 0 0— h  a — « — a        <r-*-t~# — g -g—  l| 

*  1  1         -•■  -■* 


sins  for-give,      Come  and   drink   of    this    pure    wa  -  ter,     Then  you  shall    for  -  ev  -  er      live. 

■ =  *?-»-= 0 n , — *-- — 0 * 0— r— * J*, 
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THE  BOOK  OF  LIFE. 


A   0. 


V.  A.  CKJDEN,  oy  per. 
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<  v** 


i r 

rai-ment?  Will  Je  -  sns  he  near?  With  the  dear  onea 
hidden  From  him  I'll  re-ceive;  And  my  name  hell 
view  him  Up  -  on      the  great  throne  J  Then  to  him    tdiall 

*-  .  .-     *-        - 

■X- 


*=± 


9 
3= 
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of    earth 

con  -  fees 
a  -  riae 


1 - 

Who  have  pass'd  on     l>e  - 
To   the  l-'tt  -  thai    a  • 
From  the  lav'd    a  -  tnoog 


Ciiours. 
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fore, 
bove, 
men, 
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1- p r-'-f 1- 


Shall  I  dwell 
Oh,  blew 
I'ii  -  to    bim 


that 

be 

the 


cnun    • 

God 

glo  - 


trv,    And  tor 

for      The  Son 
iv       For  -  ev 


. 


-! t 


God  ?   his    proin-ise 


THE  BOOK  OF  LIFE.— Concluded. 
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I  know  that      mv  name's  writ-ten  there. 
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ANGELS  GUARD  THEE 

"7/c  i/m/Z  ^tre  Jlis  unguis  charge." 
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1.  An  -  gels  o'er    thee,    guard     are 
2-  An  -  gels  o'er    thee,     guard     are 

Z      Sr 


keep  -  ing, 

keep  -  ing, 

.i?.        M. 

F=P=t 


Thou     who     lov'st      the 
Peace,  sweet  peace         is 


fcztzp 
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Sa  -  vior    true; 
hov'-ring     near; 

(2-        .a.     & 


^1 


Je  -  sus 
In      the 
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dim. 


loves 
night 


his 
or 
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faith 
ear 


ful 


peo  -  pie, 
morn  -  ing 


-fSL  2T 


H 


I        I 

An  -  gels     guard     his 
Peace,  sweet   peace      is 
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JESUS  WILL  LET  YOU  IN. 


--•'Xl  : 


■  :   :  ; 

1.  Come    to    our  Pa-tiler's  bouse, 

2.  Look     at    tiie  wea  •  ry  way; 

3.  Dark  -  er  tit*   path-way  grows, 

4.  Fly    from  the  fields    <>t"    sin; 
5  iiere  will    thy  soul   Cud   rest, 


P 


t=£ 


s  r 


A.  s.  EIEFFEB,  by  per. 


Come,  ere    the  day     begone; 

Look  where  thy  feel  have  trod; 
Soon  will  the  night  Come  down  ; 

Fly     for  thy    life     to  -  day 

Sale  from  etch    an  -  gry  blast; 


=t=£ 


— ? — > — 
Refrain. 
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Temp-estS  are  gath'-ring 
Find  inj;  DO  rest  nor 
Fierce-ly  the  lightnings. 
Fly  to  our  Father's 
Here  find    a     per  -  feet 

V0 — W  -ft      If 
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last  :             Dark  -  neSS   is     com  -  ing 
peace, —     W'and'ring  a  -  way     from 
flash  ;          I>ark  -  cr  the  tent]  £esta 
house;        En  •  ter    the  nar-row 
peace, —    Joys  that    for  -  ev  -  er 
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"rown. 
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Fly, 
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Sweeping  the  fields  of  sin  I     Knock  at    the  portals    of  met 
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Cy; Je-mis    will    let  you    in. 
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ENID  WILLIAMS. 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


WM.  B.  BLAKE,  by  per. 
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"■    \    Is      my 

name    on     the 
strong -est    and 

date      of    my 
cleans  -  ing  from 
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page       of      the 
deep  -   est      de    - 
birth        on        its 
sin        put       in 
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Lamb' 

8  ire 
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let  - 
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a  book    of 

of      my 
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life, 

heart ! 

page, 
light  ? 
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In     the 
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cit  -y    of   God,  o-ver  there? 

know:  is  my  name  (Omit writ-ten  there?) 

hand  of  the  Lord, strong  and  fair? 

Lord!  is  my  n  une    iOmit writ-ten  there? 


Refrain. 


=t 
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Is    my     name    writ  -  ten 
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there?  Is  my  name  writ-ten     there?  In    the  Lamb's  bouk  of      life,     Is      my  name  writ-ten  there ? 
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Arr.  fruro  BOKAR. 


I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED. 

14 1  shall  be  satis/ltd  vhrn  I  trwaic  vi  thy  KfeefMK.1* 


WM.  R  BLAKE,  by  per. 


j"  *  - 1 


1.  When     I        a-wake     in  that  sweet  morn  of  morns,    Aft  -  er  whose  dawning  night  ne'er   re  turns, 

2.  When     I   shall  meet  wiih         those     1    have  loved,  Clasp  in     my  arms  the    long,  lonsj    removed, 

3.  When     I   shall  gaze    on  the    dear  face     of  Jlim     Who  for    me  died,  with   eye    no  asoredim, 


And    with  whose  glo  -  ry        day 

And  find    how  faith  -  ful      thou   then    hast  prov'd, 

And  praise  Him  with  Heav'ufc  deep  swell  ing  hymn, 


shall     be     sat 
shall    be     sat 

shall    be    s;<t 


is  -  Bed* 
is  -  Bed. 
is   -    Bed. 


shall    theu 


is  -  lutl. 


&± 


>-=» 


J*=^Z 


~=tt 


I  SHALL  BE  SATISFIED.— Concluded. 
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When     I        a-wake      in  thy       like-  ness    at  last, 
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I      shall    be    sat 


is    -     fied. 


SICILY,  OR  DISMISSION.    8s.  &  7s. 
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tctprJ 


Lord,  dis  -  miss 


ith  thy    bless  -  ing,       Fill  our    hearts  with      joy    and    peace ; 

1                        1 
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-fey  Cr'T  w  *^"r  ^'"     -^-r-4— r^r^r- 

Let  us       each  thy     love       pos  -  sess  -  ing,      Tri  -   iimph     in  re   -    deem-ing     grace. 
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124  MISSIONARY   HYMN. 

EMMA  PTTT.        *'  How  beautiful  vpon  the  vumntains  are  the feet  of  Him  that  bringeth  good  tidings."     A.  B   SRAGDON. 

S«>ln    V..|.|  -:im>  C.iu'.il       t    \  •   I  I'lw 

TOII  t 


-'-'R- 


1.  How    sweetly    o"er  tlie  monn -tains,    O'er    Zion's    h>ve-lv      m<uin-l:iii]s.    How  sweet-ly  o'er  the 

2.  The   King-dom    is  ail  -  vane  -  ing,    Tlie  glorious,  mighty    Kingdom,    Tlie  Kingdom  is  «d- 

m~-W. k. 
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time  -Soprano  and    »llo 


HI! 


moon  -  tains,  The  glad  ho-aan-Bas         rin<,' Ho -Ban    -    u     in  the     high-eat,  The 

vane  -  ing,  Proclaim    it   far     ami  wide The  heath    -    en      na    -    tion's    Winl-ini:,  The 
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MISSIONARY    HYMN.-Concluded. 
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glad,  the  glad  ho-sannas !    Ho  -  san  -  na      in  the  highest !  The  joyful  tid  -  iugs 

dark  be-nigh  ted  na-tions!  The  heath  -  en      na    -    tion's  bending  To  Christ  the  era  -  ci 


sing, 
fied. 


*?^mm 


——+—^lri 


The  Savior  is  triumphant,  The  once  despised  Savior,  The  Savior  is  triumphant,  All  glory  to  his 


S^ 


*te 


I   1  I   I 
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i   u  i   u  I 


0  •  r~ii»"r*l^#i 


lite— i  n  ^A<u--^--i^Ft=F^Ff^'soH-iuj-j 


Then  spread  the  happy  tidings,The  joyful,  gospel  tidings,Then  spread  tlie  happy  tidings;  Behuld,behold  the  lamb. 
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ALDINE  S.  KIEFFFR 
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NEARER   HOME. 

CHAS.  KDW.  POLLOCK,  hr  per. 


-  — # — •+-#.• 


■ —  a  »  «  .  • 


1.  Pilgrims   in     this  land  of  sor-mw,     Day  by  day    we    jour-ney     on; 

2.  Day  by  day  life's  path  grows  drearier,  Earthly  jots  pan  >w  ift    ly   by  : 

3.  Karthly  friendships  oti  deceive  us,     Beaming  with  in  -  con  slant  raj  ; 

4.  In   our   jour-ney  may  we  never     Faint  or  Cal  -  ter    by    the    way  ; 


And  each  fast    sue-ceed-ing 
Bat  ihe  thought  of  hear^  grows 

But  the  8a  -  vior  ne'er  will 
lu    the   glo_rwui>,  glad    for- 

*-•*-    JL        JL       JL 

0-  • — •      •      S-H 


i  I  =^^§1^*  m  ;  § 


mor-row, 
brighter, 
leave  us, 
er, 


ev 


Finds  our  life  work  near-ly  done- 
As  our  hoped  and  pleas-ures  die. 
In  the  dark  and  drear-  J  day. 
We  shall   rent     in    end    less  day. 

*        m        m  •  m        > 


Near-er    home. 


Neax-er    home,      Nearer 


Nearer  home!  yes,  bless  ;he  Savior, 


-_._#.-.-, — 0 — 0 ___ — a . 


VJ»—0~mzr»— 


■*■     ■*■ 


*-Nii  ■ 


■0—0-  •  »  0\  2  -*—-*--- 
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•V  •  .  . 


Nearer  t<> 


Fath-er's  love,  Near-er  heaven's   e-ter-nal  porial !     Nearer  to the  home  a  -  bore! 

*  *■•      ,  ...    a     J     J 

►    •    •     •     •       ##'#       £■ 

'.if     ~:  bp — t ' F^-C- 


0.0. 
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iHS 


Nearer  heaven's  eternal  portal 

CbpynjiA*  IJSi,  by  /„tf.lf.»  /'/ /T. 


Nearer  to  the  home  a   bore  ! 


REV.  W.  A.  WOOLFREI). 


TELL  IT  ALL  TO  JESUS. 

* — l-h       —j — * *i 


E.  KARL. 
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1,  Does  your  load  of   sin    op-press?  Tell  it  all  to 

2-  Do  vuur  dearest  friends  deceive?  Tell  it  all  to 

3.  Do  your  earth-ly  hopes  all  fade?  Tell  it  all  to 

4.  Does  your  path  seem  dark  and  cold?  Tell  it  all  to 


Je   -  bus; 

Je  -  sus ; 

Je  -  sus ; 

Je  -  sus ; 


He     will  give    you 

In     His  hands  all 

Trust  in  Him,     be 

Shel  -  ter  in       His 


9: 


dt±=fc 


►_#.i=q — m — 1_.  -t: 

\~\-m— — m 1 i-f 


Chorus. 


0-2-0 0 1-0-.-0 * *-'— s .* * * 0—i-0-1s 0 * *  ■* * — 0 — #J 


sweet-est  rest,  Tell  it  all  to 

sor-rows  leave,  Tell  it  all  to 

not  dismav'd,  Tell  it  all  to 

lov-ing   fold,  Tell  it  all  to 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  pus. 
Je  -  sus. 


He  who  died  but  rose  a-gain,       He  who  bore  your 


)le 
:3:{=y 1 — ==3±=1 !, p 


I 


He    will    wash   your  ev-'ry      stain,        Bless -ed,    bless -ed      Je  -  sus. 
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Ki'.i.S  f-   KHXFOED. 


HEART  OF  THE  WORLD. 

/  me  a/ut  I**  y*i  tntfd  ail  the  rml*  *jf  th*  'artfl." 


k.  a    ■■ 


i-# — t — 0—0 — 0     0     ,     ,     *    -,  ."  *     0     0     0  :*z     0  i  » — 0 — _• — , 

1.  Ten-dcr- W,  lor  -  ing    .■•.    a 

2.  Ten-der-lr,  lor-ing    Ir,  bear  the  sweet  pla  •  hands  ble 

5  ,########.#,*»,,»,,,# 


-  iy  aii'J  pleafl-in^-lr  comes  thenweet  v<;i'-p.      Binder  bat   Ji*-e»J   it,    Ibr  heart  will  re-j 
Bee  the  torn  aide  where  the  speai  mat,  t       ■■  f   the  rin-oer,   I-,*  down  in  the  du»t; 
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Child,  art  tboo  wearr  ami  long-log   for    rest?  '       •.    i     thy  head  on  lh< 

Think  how  this  Bar  ka  h;i*  long  heen  de-niad,  Waj<    it    lor    thr    sin  and   mine  that  lie  died? 

^         _  _  |  K  s  S        ^  .  S  V  K  V 
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HEART  OF  THE  WORLD.-Concluded. 
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Tell  Christ  thy  trouble  from  guilt  and  from  sin,     Turn  and  that  moment  sweet  rest  shall  be-gin. 
Think,  for  the  sin-ner  this   ran-som  was  sent !         Is  thv  heart  stone,  that  it  will   not    re-lent? 

r    r    p    r    p    *    r>  i  -0-  +-   m   *-  +.   m . 


mm 


-*-*- 


Chorcs. 


?=i=~-. i— *=•— •rL*— •— *—. St-. Z*1— *=*-. $-^- ^  -*— *— — '     d 


Though  we  may  grieve  him  and  spurn  every  plea,  His  hand  holds  me  up  and  his  love  fol-lows  thee ; 


•*$ 
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inj: 
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Sin  -  ful,  un  -  worthy,   we  come  at   his   call,       Heart  of  the  world  thou  hast  room  for  us  all. 


9' 
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EMMA  PITT. 


ETERNAL   LIFE. 

'Eternal   lift  Ihrovgk  Hit  Km.' 


JAS.  L.  ORR. 


1.  Tl.^  breath  we  draw  from  moth -er   earth,    And  all   the  girts     of    this     a  -    bode,     The  he-iiiR    in  -  stinct  from  o\ir 

2.  The  might-v   Btas-ter-  Uiueta  Ji-vnn,    ThatAootlits  uain    the   dm     of    strife,     Tha  1u|iiMI  of        a     Baitor'a 

■I.      E  •  ter-nal    life,      stupendous   pow-er  !      That  when  we  lay    our  bod    -  iesdowu,      'Tis  not  a      sltep—    a     rest—  a 
4.    GIo  -  rv  and  power    and  mn  -  jes  -  ty.  Be     un  -  to    Him      for  -  ev  -  er-niore!    That  such   transcendent    . 


-=r- — n — # — * — > — r •■  .  -* — * — • — ' — "-r»- .  -* • r*-\  *     ' — ** _rl 1 1 1 1 — rl 1 ■*-  » — * — I 

►  y    {(    •     0     0     000     00    •     #-•-•—*>—• — #-F#-^-#— 0  -■■■  — — --4 — F — F    I     F  -r — E — r-fc    * 

s  CHORU8. 


r 

*  * 


birth,  In  from   the  bleu  -      ed      touch   of       Cod 

love,  Is   lifi —  He    gives  e  -  ter  -  nal        life 

death —  Hut  life    and    .tit  ini  -  inor  -  tal  crown. 

]■><•■,  U  brought  iu  thro'  tlie  Qoi-ptU'i  store. 


E  -  ter  -  nal  life,      e  •  tor    nal    life,    'Tis  Je  mis 


—       M-    JL    JL. 


c\'7— »-i -0-0—0— 0  1  *  •  *  — #_ #_ — »-ppz:f:  ,  \~ ,  •  0 — #— #=|    [  »  •  0    0 
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limits    e  -  ter  -  ual     life;     E-ter    nal    life,      e-ter -nal     life),    Tis  Je  mis  brings      e-ter-nal    life. 
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WILLIAM  WINTER. 

Moderate. 


LIGHT  AND  SHADOW. 

"Judge  not,  t/iat  ye  be  not  judged,"— Math :  VII :  I. 


J.  H.  KOSECRANS. 
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1.  You  who  judge  by  what  you  see,  Of  -  ten  fail     to  judge  a  -  right!    Stars  are  shining    solemn  -  ly 

2.  So   the  day  light  of      a  smile.  May  but  veil  the   hu-man  face!        Hi-ding   for      a      lit  -  tie  while 

3.  Life  is  arch'd  with  changing  skies. Rarelv  are  they  what  the  v  seem  !  Children,  we,     of  smiles  and  si"hs. 
■#-.*■■#-     +■  -0-  .  .  ■#. 
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In  the  day  as  in  the  night ; 
Doubt,and  care,  and  sor-rows  trace  ; 
Much  weknow,but  more  we    dream 


All  the  day  they  lie  concealed  By  the  glo  -  ry  of  the 
So  when  shad-ow  clouds  of  woe,  O'er  a  liap-py  face  a  - 
Look  be  neath  the  out-ward  show,    To   the  shad-ow     of       the 
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LET  EVERY  HEART  REJOICE  AND  SING.-Anthem. 


R.  A.  KINZIE. 


Let  ev'  -  ry  heart  rejoice  and  sing,  Let   chor-al    anthems  rise ;  Ye  rev'rend  men  anil  children  bring 

I    .     I        I        I  .      ♦     * 

-__a-J»-T— # #--r-» = 0 0-J-0 a 0 #-r-« —0—r-0 • s #-r« ►- a--, 
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I     I       I       I       I       I       '       ' 


To  Ood  your    sac-ri  -  fice ;  For    lie      is     good,  the  Lord  is  good  and     kind  are   all     his   ways, With 

^«f I:>-J     I       [■t=farg:i:r     I       I       I       It 
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soiiu's  and  hon-ors      Bounding  loud,  The  Lortl  Je-ho-vah  praise  Jehovah  praise  The  Lord  Je  -  ho  vah 
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LET  EVERY  HEART  REJOICE  AND  SING— Concluded. 
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y  y  v 


yi-r  -r  t  t 
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praise,  While  the  rocks,  While  the  vales,  A  glorious  anthem  raise. 

(Jehovah  praise,)  (And  the  rills,)  (And  the  hills,)  While  the 
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1,  While  the  vales,)         (And  the  hills)  A  glorious  anthem 
And  the  hills, 


(While  the  rocks,)        (And  the  rills,) 
rocks,  And  the  rills,  While  the  vales, 

(While  the  rocks,)         And  the  rills,)  (While  the  vales,)         (And  the  hills) 
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raise,  Let  each  prolong  the  grateful  sODg,  And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise,  And  the  God  of  our  fathers  praise. 

(fathers  praise) 
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Words  by  EMMA  PITT. 

Hflnl    (  Imrua 
■VDISATO 


AT 

PRAISE  AND  SING.    (Anthem.) 


Music  by  H.  P.  DANKS. 


r. 


O,  come  before  His  presence 
with  thanks- 


WE 


giv  -  ing,   and    in  -  to  His  courts  with  jot,  His  courts  with     joy 
, ,-->— -»-*-* •— 
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Pall  Cborni 
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ry      song The 


Let  mountains  and  rills  with  val  -  lev  and    hills       take    up         the    g!o 
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storm-king  with  voice,  The  thunders  rejoice,  For  all    to    Hiiu    be  -  Ion 

[J     J.* 


Come  before  His  presence  with 
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PRAISE  AND  SING.-Continued. 
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songs  and  praises,    En-ter  in  His  courts  with  joy. 


Great  is  Jehovab,  Heav'n  and  earth  adore  Him, 


~.     *"■  T-  +:    £-,*      * 

t) :—  r — | — • — • — | 1 — 

— f — r — i  -i  I  i   7— r- 

f      *     t 

— | — 

— f — 1 : 

f^              1      1 L- 

— 1 — —  >  -•    *— »—  4 U — 

-      1       i      — 

Semi-Chorcs. 
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En-ter    in  His  courts  with  joy.    Wind  of   the   forest — Sweet  moving  riv-er,  Praise  ye  Je-ho  -  vah, 
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U 

Great  God  and  giver,  Streams  in  the  forest, waves  proud  in  the  tempest,  Billows  of  ocean  speak  to  His  praise. 
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Fn.L  Chorfs. 


PRAISE  AND  SING.— Concluded. 
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God  is  the  Lord,  and  ever  to  lie  praised,  God  everlasting,  King  of  Heaven  and  earth,  Maker  and  Sav-ior, 
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Lord  of    the    peo  -  pie,  send  ev  -  er-last-ing   glo  -  ry     to    His  name.  Hal-le-lu  jah  !   hal  -  le -lu  -  jah  ! 
0-      0      *■      0-      *        ■#-        ~       ,s 

#  # 


CV • • 0 • 0- 


I         I- 


'  '  '  i 


0-0 


mm 


-U- * 9—0--mJ-l-M--b*  *    0    *     0    \ 


Mak  -  er      and  Sav   -  ior,    God  of  the     peo-  pie,  Send   ev   -   er  -  hist  -  ing   glo  -  ry     to    His  name. 

>         *       I  I        >       >      >      * 


}    '    '    : 


1     .     .^$=f\ 


F.UMA  PITT. 


WAIT  NOT  FOR  THE  MORROW. 

"Sow  is  Uit  day  of  salvation." 
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E.  RENNERTZ. 


1.  Wait  not  for  the  com  -  ing  mor  -  row,  List  and  hear  the  gen-tie    call  ; 
2    Call  Him  Savior,  friend  of     sin  -  ners,    Cast  on  Him  your  ev'-ry   care; 

3.  O  how  sweet  He  speaks  in    sor  -row,     Do  not   let  Him  pass  thee  by  ; 

4.  O,  then, hear  the   Sa  -  vior  call  -  ing,  Heed  His  earnest,  ten  -  der  tone  : 


^=^1 


Sinner,  heed. while  Christ  is 
Wait  not,  wait  not,  I       be- 
Wait  not,  for  the  time     is 
'With  a  price  so  dear      I 
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plead-ing.      At  His  feet  for  iner-cy    fall. 

seech  thee,   Wait  no  long-er. speak  thy  pray'r.  Wait  not  for  the  coming  mor- row,  Now,  just  now,is  all  you 
fleet  -  ing.  And  the  mourning  soul  may  die. 
bought  thee,  Sure-ly   ye  are  not  your  own  ?  " 
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at     your  heart 


wait  -  ing,     I.ist'ning 


von  call    His    name. 
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Words  by  KATE  GLENN. 


I'M  COMING  BACK  TO  JESUS. 

'*V/im  t/utl  comcth  unto  mt,  I  icili  in  no  u-ise  cast  out.'* 


Melody  by  E.  KARL. 


-i 
14 1 

1.  I'm 

2.  I'm 

3.  I'm 

I 


•*  -» 


i-tMI 


3=^: 
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oom-ing  back  to  5e-sns,  So  full  of  gnilt  and  sin,  I've  wandered  so  far  from  his  mer  -  cv,  But 

com-ing  hack.to  Je-sus,  Back  to  the  arms  of  love,  I'll  come,  and  all  bruk  en  with  aor-row,  Hon 

oom-ing  back  to  Je-sus,  And  leave  all  else  behind,  Farewell  to  the  sins  that  be-guile  me,  I 
$     P»     1*    S                                                          -    .+-.+-:    _ 
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ChOBI'8. 
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htill    lie  will  take     me      in. 
sweet  liis   for-giv  -  ness  proves.      Pra  com-ing  back    to    Je-aus,  Yea,  back  to  the  troth  and  right;  I 
know    I  shall  par  -  don    find- 


I       ******       p    e   fi   B   £    £ 
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i*    p    a* 


jM  JJUUUiJUl  J.  /  Jti=5  AC  J.  J  f  i-iij^^-fMsJIll 


know  it  will  cost  me   a    struggle,  But   I'm  com-ing  back  to-nigbl,  I'm  coming  back  i"  .lc-mi<  .I'm  cnra-lng  luck  lo-nifht. 

wz^zz^zarm-  m-  m  m  m   m  \m  m  ■+'  *  mj\] 
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REV  J.  C.  DOANE. 


SWEETLY  REWARDED. 

"  Great  u  your  retcard  in  Heaven. " 


E.  RENNERTZ, 

n-  fs 
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1.  Sweet  is  the  toil  and  so  pleasant  the  burden  Joum'ying  thro*  life  with  our  trophies  near  won,  Then  when  the  Savior  shall 

2.  On  -  lv  the  good  that  in    life    I    have  scattered,  On-ly   the  souls  1  hat  for  Je-sus   I've  wou,    On-ly   the   lost  ones  I 

3.  Shall  I    be      i-dle    on   life's  waiting  highway,  Bearing  no  fruit  for  my   Father's  dear  son.  Shall  I    all  trembling  and 

4.  Then  the  dear  Savior  shall  gather  his  children,   Loving  and  welcome  a-rouud  the  white  tbroue.May  I  bavesoulsformy 


count  out  his  treasures,  Plenteous  the  gatti'ring  from  seed  we  have  sown. 

led    to    mv  Sa  -  vior.  They'll  he  the    jew  -  els    that  shine  in  my  crown.    Sweetly  re-ward  -  ed,  sweetly    re-ward -ed, 

faint  reach  the  doorway, How  could  I     iner  -  it      the   plau-dit,  well  done. 

crown  of  re-joic  -  iug,  Trophies    of        vict'  •  ry,   the  stars   I  have  won. 
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iSweetly  rewarded  when  toil  is  all  done.Plenteous  the  gat  h'ring.plenteous  the  gat  h'ring.  Plenteous  the  gatb'ring  from  seed  wehave 

[sown. 
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Home  Lint  m  Song. 
*         S         * 


THE  BATTLE  OF  LIFE. 

'Fight  tht  good  fight  oJJaUK."  1  Tim,  6:12 


J.  H 


ROSECBAHa 

Fine 


1.  Go  forth  in     tlie   bat  -  tie 

2.  Temptations  will  wait  by 
■s       ^       k        v     *  * 


-r 
of  life, 
the  way, 

^ 


my 
my 


boy, 
boy, 


Go      while    it      is 
Temptations  without 


3g  *g§E£gSi 


call'd  to  -  da> 
ami  with  in 


For  the 
And 


•>:.-a*jJE3S 


X».C.    Gojorth 


(a 


6a*  -  tie 


■»■  •  M  -r-         -W         -9-  .1  ■     .      ■  mm 


o/     ti/e,     my    icy,       G'o       ti'Aik     i£      u 


ca^/  d  to  -  day. 
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v. 
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years  go 
Bjiir  -  its 


'>■ : 


out,  and    the  years  come  in,   Re 
of      e    -  vil,     in  robes  as   fair 

-0 , —0 0-r-0 * »- 


gard   -  less    of  those  who    may         lose   or  win,     Of 
Asjthe    ho  -  li  -  est         an-gels    in  heav-en  wear,     Will 


- 


■4-      I       I 


Chords. 
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those  who  may  work  or  play, 
lure  v.  >ii      to  dead  -  lv     sin. 


» 


0.  0  ii    „»? 
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Go  forth   to 

Go  while  it  is  call'd  to 


A.  Then  put  on  the  armor  of  God,  my  boy, 
;  ii  the  beautiful  dtrys  <>f  youth  ; 
I'm  on  the  breastplate  nnd  the  helmet  and  Bhleld, 
Ami  the  sword  thai  the  feeble  arm  may  wield 

In  the  caUM  Of  i  iirlil  and  truth. 


Copyright,  1SS3,  by  EMMA  I'ltl. 


I.  And  £o  to  the  battle  of  life,  my  boy, 
With  the  peace  of  the  gospel  shod. 
And  before  high  heaven  Jo  the  best  rou  can 
For  the  great  rew  srd,  for  tire  good  of  man. 
For  the  kingdom  and  crown  or  God. 


CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL 

— £ I*- 


THE  PENITENT. 

"/  will  heal  all  thy  backtlulings. " 


HI 


R.  A.  KIN'ZIE.  by  per. 
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as  when  my  heart  first 
ing  thus,  to   thee      a 
my  prav'r  in    love  o'er 

I 


found  thee; 
Strang  -  er ; 
come      thee, 


:pg-Td 


^^P 


Let  thy  light  of  love  sur-round 
Pit  -  y,  Thou,  horn  in  a  man  - 
Wash      a  -  gain  my  sor  -  row  from 


me, 
per, 
me, 


I've  gone  a  - 
Re  -  claim  me 
Make     me  thine 


stray 
now 
own. 


In 

Oh! 

Lord 


my  weakness.  Lord,  for- 
if  thou  should'st  now  for- 
of  mer  -  cy,  Lord    of 


give 
sake 
glo 
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me.  Did  the  e  -  vil  voice  deceive  me,  Cause  my  waywardness  to  grieve  tliee.  Losing  my  way. 
me  And  thy  righteous  wrath  o'er-takeme.And  all  lost  at  last  a  -  wake  me,  Low  -  ly  I  how. 
rv,  Tell     a-  gain  the  hless-ed   sto  -  ry  ;  Show  thy  smiling  face  be  -  fore  me,  Lead  to  thy  throne. 
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THE  LAST  SHEAF. 

"In  thy  prtienct  it  JuUnttt  qf  jf.' 


Words  and  Music  bv  EMMA  PITT. 

1.  There  is  love  and  bliss   im-mor   -   tal.  In  the  welcome  word  of  'Come  ;'  There'll  bejov  ami  peace  and 

2.  There  are  radiant,  gtotr-ing  por  -  tajs,  Just  beyond  there  vgtic  dome;  When  our  life'sBweetsummer'H 

3.  There'll  be  per-fect  sat  -  is-  fee  -  lion  When  we  hear  the  words  "well  dune  ;'  There'll  be  jov  in  Jesus' 


=?^sl  E*;f*J 


rest  -    ing,When  the  last  sheaf's  gathered  boms.  Gather'd  home, 
eixi  -  ed,  Ami  die  last     sheaf  gather'd  home. 
wel  -  come, When  the  laat  aheaf't gathered  home. 


Gather'd  home,  There'll  be 


\>  lien  llie  lastsheal 


-m^m 


mr*~&mm 


Gather'd  home,         Gather'd  home. 
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jov       and     peace    and         rest  -   ing,        'W  hen     the        last     sheaf's  path  -  er'd       home, 
— (m m— i — m &       — p-*-    m  -i — • * * m — i — &- 
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EMMA  PTTT. 

AUer/ro. 
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THE  THREE  ERAS. 

"And  God  taid  :  Lei  there  be  light,  and  Inert  IM  HfffU." 

No.  J. -CREATION. 
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H.  P.  DANKS. 


Cha-os  rul'd  the  world  supreme  And  all   was  rob'd  in   darl 


1.  When  Cha-os  rul'd  the  world  supreme  And  all   was  rob'd  in   dark  -  est  night,  je  -  ho-vah's  mandate 

T"    0  ,m 


BE 


WLZZ^L 


Ores. 


I  '     1      J 


_£zzg  -gai:^-g-Eg — g-g-  g-Ez^— gzzz^fz* 


*z=pE 


sES=i: 
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pierc'dihegloomln  thunder  tones,  "Let  there  be  light !  Cre    a-  tion'sdawninji  burst      to  view  When 
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nation's  bath'd  in  beauty  stood,The  earth  was  peopled  with  its  kind.  And  God'sown  voice  pronounced  it  good. 
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THE  THREE  ERAS.-Concluded. 
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Be-  hold   Au  -  ro  -   ra'fl        ro  -    :y  tints!  Her       plo  -  ry   wakes  the    deep -est  night,  Re  - 

I  -  -*  I  r  r  J  _^rfe^--jU£-g^-g-Hg-»-  r  :  i 


spon  -  sive       to         her      Mak  -  it's     voice, 'Let         there    be     light!   Let    there      be  light!" 

H   »'     Li    ^P 
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EMMA  PITT. 

Lightly. 


No.  2 -BIRTH  OF  CHRIST. 

"  /.V/io.W,  /  bring  you  ffooil  titling*  1 " 

Another  Kr»  ruled  the  world. 
Ami  prophecy  wan  King  1m  team; 

Ittlah'fl  heauteous  pocnn  it|>oke 
A  sceptre  that  should  calm  ail  (ran. 


Then  eighteen  hundred  years    a     go  Where  bending  skies  were  deep-lv  blue,  A  ml  stars  hung  low  o'ei 
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THE  THREE  ERAS.-Continued. 
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Beth'lem's  plain,  There  rose    a    star    of      glorious  hue,     It  burst  the  dimness      of      the  age,  And 


H>_ 


<m    v — »- 


!#&* 


lo!  where  once  was  deepest  night,  A  halofill'd  the  world  with  jo  v. For  Christ  was  born  the  Lord  of  light. 


52 
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Fcix  Chorus. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah,      hal   -    le  -  lu    -  jab,    Christ      is     born,  the     Lord       of    Light. 
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THE  THREE  ERAS.— Continued. 
-Jl-J h 
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Rcptai  Choruf. 


Hal      -     te  -  lu    -    jah,     hal    -    le  -  lu    *  jah,     Christ      is      born,      the     L»>rd      oi     Light 
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/to.  J.-7//f  RESURRECTION  LIGHT. 

"Because  1  live— ye  shall  lire  also. " 


H.  P.  DANK& 
I        I        I 


EMMA  PITT. 

Modcralo. 

i 

II.-    took  the    na-ture     of  'nanklnd,  Ho  trod  the  wine  press  all    a  ■  lone,  He  bore  the  ems  01 

c  >  ^     am—  »     m     m     *-  -m- 
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all  the  world, And  now  Ee  reigns  on    pon-der  throne,He  bunt  the  darkness     <i    the  grave,  He 
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THE  THREE  ERAS -Concluded. 
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bro't  the  res-ur-rection  light;  Hail.gloriousstar  !  hail,mighty  beams!  Fornever  comes  anoth-er  night. 


___. — m—0 — m—m-rm—0-&s~rm—m-±.m-0—r-*   *  •  0-0—0-^—0^0—0. 

S^r- r— r^^&^^^=g±gr--Fr-r3g3r-rF-F-r-r 


-k-g 


-h- 


3t=t= 


U»    > 


Full  Chorus. 
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Hail,  sa  cred  light,  Oh,    blessed  light  di  vine, 

■£.    -£;  Sr.  *L  A  :g: 
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O  may  thy  beams  in     beauty     ev  -er  shine; 
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Repeat  Chorus. 


Hail,    star       of     love!  hail,   star    of  light!  For    nev  -  er    comes  an  -  oth  -  er      night. 
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KATE  GLENN. 
Andante. 


HOW  WE  WERE  KINDLY  LED. 

"Koto  tee  tee  through  a  ylatt  darkly." 


J.  A.   HENRY. 


3|  :q^=:^=  -rj--^-^^ 


1      <>,      what      a     ^ra  -  cious 
'2    The     dim  -  ueSB    of       our 

M m 


act 
earth 


of     love  That     God   from   us       con 

ly    sight  A\" ill    shine    in     lus   -  tre 

0'    0      0 


ceals ; 

there, 
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The    royateries    of      the 

Oa      yon  •  der  hills      of 


com  -   ing      hour      To 
glo    -  ry    bright,  Bo 


no       one       lie 

beau  •  tcous_and 


re    - 
so 


e/  ■ 

veals 
fair, 


*  *  r  i    i    t    t  '■ 


The     days    on  earth      to 
We'll      Be*      the     Sa  -    vior 


may    seem    All        ihad- owM, dark   ami        din,        But 
lace      to      laic.   Our      deal   onea  we'll   bo  -    hold;      And 

!»(•  -—.      ~m.       -~.      M.  UZ2.  A.     . 
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HOW  WE  WERE  KINDLY  LED —Concluded. 
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Rail. 


when      we 
walk      the 


see      the 
new      Je 
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fu  -  ture      life    'Twill 
ru   -    sa  -    lera,      The 


s 


1= 


H 


=S= 


r — r 


be        in  Him. 

Ci    -    ty  of     pure         gold. 
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Eefrain. — Faster,  p  Crcsc 
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When    we    re  ■  view  the  days    a  -  gone 
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From   yonder  glorious  hills  of        light, 
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"We'll  feel  with  dou  -  ble  strength  and  pow'r, 
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How    we  were  kind-ly     led      a  -    right. 
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150  THEN  WE  CAN  UNDERSTAND. 

"T'<at  in  the  ayet  to  come  he  might  show  the  exceeding  riches  of  hit  grace    *    *    in  his  kindness  toward  ui." 
i;MMA  PITT.  B.  C.  I'NSF.LD. 

k    k    Cr  y  »  i, 

1.  W  lien  we  snail  stand  in  sun-light  clear,   E   -  tor -mil  hills  be-yond,  And  look  a-down  life's  changeful 
2    When  we  shall  stand  iu6un-light  clear,  Where  nev  -er  comes  a  cloud,  \\  kereJe-sus  sits  with  j;lo  •  ry 
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stream,  Where  we 'did  oft    dee-pond;  We'll  see     it  was  the  Hand  of  love  That  kind  -  ly    led      us 
crown'd  We'll  sound  the  mu  -sic  loud;  'Tie  there  we'll  love  to    see    the  way    In  which  our  sools  stood 
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thropgh ;       So   now    in      all        our  con-flicti    sore, 
dumb;        We'll  see   t ho    rich  -    ea     of   His    grace) 
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Keep  those    clear  hills    in      view. 
And    praise    thro'  time    to     conic. 
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D.S. — We'll  trust  Iliui  DOW     with    nil    our    hearts,         Then      we 
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can     tin  -  <lcr  •  stand. 


THEN  WE  CAN  UNDERSTAND.-Concluded. 


W.  S.  Si. 


I'LL  FOLLOW. 


W.  S.  MARTIN. 


1.  In     - 

2.  But 

3.  Lord, 


to       the    path  where     Je    -    sns      trod,     I  would  my    foot    -   steps        blend 

if       He    leads  thro'     pas   -  lures   green,  I'll        praise  His  bless   -    ed  name; 

I       am    thine,    en  -    tire    -     ly       thine,  Hence-forth     for  -  ev    -    er      -      more; 


54EfE: 


:p:: 


-I L-W W • 


p.. 


-J 4 1 


I  would    be     guid  -  ed         by         His     word,    And  love 

On         this,    the      des  -  ert,      wild       and    drear —  I'll  fol    ■ 

I'll         fol  -  low,  guid  -  ed         by         thv     hand,    'Till  safe 


5-3— 1~ 

Him    to        the  end. 

low    just       the  same, 

on   heav  -  en's  shore. 


II 


Be: 


-P: 
:p: 


-r — g 


:p:=S:: 


:p=ff= 


:5=P=i£ 


:t: 


HI 
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REJOICE  AND  BE  GLAD. 


>   ^   h 


-*--*■- 


-fim 


Words  and  Music  by  JOHN  McITIFRSON. 

>   r»   n       .    r> 


?=S  E£EgEgEs=SEF*"y-* 


I   1   p    f^» 


-J   J* 


* — fir-  * 

Be-joioeand     be  glad,   ye    wea-ry  and  bad,    For     Je  -  sus    is  coin-  ing    a   -  gain;        He'll 


.*_* — m — 0- 


—  :c tr._icrzip— * 


W~9~~W 


?~v? -&=?. 


RrFRAIN. 


make  glad  your  ln-art. ami  DSV    ur  depart,  Then  sing  this  glad,cheerl°ul  re  -  train 


We  nev  -  BI  can 


^    ^      ^ 


^r-p-jg— >- 


*-*-*■ 


>   i      * 


•    *    ' 


." 


i      i — •- 


-#"_4t 


-^-^-^^grz^ 


y~fr~?' 


.<-c- 


V  •  ■> 


4^  jij,j/hg?ggEgffla  ii-v  i  ^p 


know     bow  great  was  bia  woe,       For  he  was  a     ha-man,  a    man]        He  died  on  the  tree,      tlint 


£fc      ^^ 


*   '   » 


^=g:=^£rt=-tr=  £?    *  EsxS  li  ff  I  *  I* 
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RUOICE  AND  BE  GLAD.-Concluded. 

w  .  DC.  CoM. 
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P!2p: 


sinner's   like  we     Might  dwell  in    a  hap-pi-er     clime. 


MAY  CLIFTON. 


1^    •    * 

LOOK   UP. 


Rejoice  and  be  glad  ev  -  er  •  more. 

^  ^  ^ 
0.0  0  m  0  0- 

— *  i  i  -^i — 


W.  S.  MARTIN. 


Fine. 


a — »-_ -E — q ^ ,— — -— — c — g « « — c^g_ 


=r* 


^2=*c 


,     f  Look  up,       the  fields  are 

1-  \  Stand,  then,      oh  stand  not 

„   J  Look  up,      and  point  the 

A  1  Oh,  la    -  bor,  la    -  bor 

„     (Look  up,      for  Christ  is 

'    (  If  on    -    ly  they  will 


read  -  y, 
i  -  die, 
sin  -  ner 
stead  -  y, 
wait  -  ing, 
seek   Him, 


The  cry  is  heard  a  -  far ;  ) 
Point,  sin  -  ners,  to  the  skies. J 
To  Christ,  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied;  j 
What  -  ev  -  er  woes  be  -  tide.  ) 
The  guil  -  ty  to  re  -  ceive,  ) 
And  in      His    word      be    -    lieve.f 


D.C.     Lead      them     while    vicr 


cy's 


call 


ing, 


T 


—  i «< m— 

■0-      -m-       -+- 

fly  -    ing,      The 


love    shall    con  -  quor        fear. 


D.C. 


*—m 


=2=3= 


=fc=£=3= 


ev'  -  ning  draw  -  eth 


* 
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KATE  OLEKN*. 


THE  CHILDREN'S  DAY. 

'•lie  hath  blttsrd  My  i/iiMrrw  vithin  thet.' 


K  C.  rNSEIJ». 


1.  The  cliildren's  day    has  come    a  -  gain,   Tlie  day     of  bloom  and    ros 

2.  The  children's  hap  -  py  day      returns  With  brightest  ma  -  sic    ring  • 

3.  Then  greet  the  com  •  ing  vear  with  song,  The  op'  niug  vear    be  -  fore 


es ;  A\  itli    jot     we  lift  our 
ing,  And      ali    the  bills,  ami 
us,    Ke  -  joice  in  Christ,  the 
h      J h_  J      ► 


— ^ — \— • s — i 1 


hearts    to    God,  In    whom  our  faith    re-  pos    -    es; 

e'en    the  dales.  Are  full     of      Nature's    sing  -  ing; 

children's  Friend, II  is  banner's    waving    o'er       us; 


An  - 

N 1 1  iv 
The 


zjrt  lr  r  E#=g-c=p&5 


oth  -  er     year  has  ustt'd    a  -    way,  \\'e 
via  VOUld  ji>iu    in    thauk-ful   notes,  And 


suui-iner    dura  are  full      of 


And 


meet  with  hope  con- fid  -  in;;.  Would  east  our  flow'rs  at       Je    mis'  feet,    In   II  is  dear  love  a  -  bid  •    mg. 
sin^  our  Sa-vior'a  praia-es,    Let      all    this  glo-rkwabaad  a-wahe,Wbile  each  their  tribute  rail  as 
bright  the  fields  are  smi]-ing,With   lov  -  ing  beartaeaeh  oth  -  ar  great,Thna  life's  fair  houra  be-goii-ing. 

I 
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CnoRrs. 


THE  CHILDREN'S  DAY.-Concluded. 
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4 

Oh,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    dav 

^    >    ^    h 


tlie    children's  day,    Our      al 


tars  deck 'd   with  flow 


hearts  keep-ing  tune 

>    i*    ,*    i      j* 

a  p   p   *   *    ■? 


To        cliild-hoo<rs   hap  -    piest 


hours. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


BOWRING. 


"Thywi]lbeldone-{IndeTiousya^The,h,'r-[lirenJav    run;   \  Yet.  s1i"  °"r  116?teful   !' 
J  -  <■        ryiag  stream  of        i  ,  -    """>  (.        hearts  snail  say,        » 


Thv —  ]  will  be  |  done." 


2.  "Thy  will  be  done! ''  |j  If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladd'ning  and  a  |  prosp'rous  |  sun,  || 
This  praver  will  make  it  more  divine, 
"  thy—  |  will  be  |  done." 


3.  "Thy  will  be  done!''  |j  Though  shrouded  o'er 
Our  |  path  with  |  gloom,  ||  one  comfort,  one 
Is  ours :  to  breathe,  while  we  adore, 
"  Thy—  |  will  be  I  done." 


GOD'S  SMILE. 


S.  G.  SMrTH. 

4- 


There 

There 

There 

May 

I 


is 
is 
is 
His 


no  qui  -  et 
no  OOm-folt 

no    glo  -  ry 
dear  love  be 


in 
in 
in 


the 

the 

tiie 

each 


night, 

(lays, 
skies 
heart, 


No 
As 
But 
His 


beau  -  ty    from  the  stars   can 

thro'    tliis    life     1    jour-ney 

dim    the  brightest  inora-ing 

pow  -  er    save  thro'  all    our 


shine, 

on, 
scenes, 

days, 


mmm 


The   world 
No     lif,'lit 
And      all 
And    when 


-7 
in 
to 

is 
this 


deed 
cheer 

dark 
eurlli 


its 

me  in  the 
and  drear  to 
-  ly      toil      is 


j°y.  • 

path, 

111c,. 

o'er,. 


Un  -  less 

If   once 

Un  -  less 

Thro'  a    - 


'*mm 


the  smile  of  God  is  mine, 
the  smile  of  God's  withdrawn. 
Gnd's  smile  up  -  on  me  lieaius. 
gee  un  we'll  sing  liis  praise. 
■0.  *-     v 


femdi=Jr 


m_ 


Kkkkain. 


a 


' 


■» — 5f 


Z 


1 


want   His    smile,      liis    lov  -   ing    smile 

0 


Dp  -  on        my    need  -  j      soul      to    shine, 


0 — 1 — • a is 2 — 1 — • • *- • — 1 — n •■ 
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GOD'S  SMILE -Concluded. 
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Dear  Lord    a  -   bove,      oh,    look    in      love,       And  smile      up  -  on      this   heart    of  mine. 


OUT  OF  DARKNESS  INTO  DAY. 


DR.  BONAB. 

\\    ,'v^i 

— i — 

~  "*" — N 

^ — ; — • — r-f* — 

WM.  B.  BLAKE. 

-• — i-f-! 1 ps — £: 

lj — ■ — ; — 0— 

#        '    0 

-#— 5— £— #-U— 

■*    •  L# — * — ;—-«--■ 

1.  Out    of  darkness    in  -  to    li^ht,     Je  -  sus  calls  the  sons   of    night;   Out     of  darkness     in  -  to 

2.  From  the  world's  alluring  snares,  From  its   per-ils  and   its   cares,    From  its   van  -  i  -    ty    and 


mn 


From  the  van  -  i  -  ties   of  youth,    In  -  to   rest,  and  love,  and  truth,    In  -  to   joy 

* *      .* £" * a— t-^2 _f! #__, ♦ * 0      ,f3         ,      0 #_ _«_ 


3.  From 


that  nev-er 


F£ 


B 


1 


4—4- 


Fine.    Chorus. 


D.S.  Out    of  dark-ness    in  -  to 


S 


-1 1- 


* 


|  D.S 


-*>- 


£E£ 


<>~ 


G 


s 


*-*n-=4 


1 


day,  Je-sus  bids  us  come  a  -  way. 

strife.  Je-«us  beck-ous    us    to    life.     Come,  oh,  come,  I  am  the  Light,  I  will  chase  away  your  night. 
palls,  Je-sus   in    his  mer  -  cy  calls- 


9^=* 


^ 


=?0= 


Q^ 


1= 


•g    j- 


t=F 


•    i/ 


day,  Endless,  ev  -  er  -  last-in?  day- 


By  permission. 
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WE  SING  OF  THE  "SWEET  BY  AND  BY." 


Woris  and  Mtwie  by  ESTMA  rTTT. 

6 


by  and 

l>v  and 


1.  He  sing-    of    the  sweet 

2.  We  sinij    of    the  sweet 

3.  Just  there,  thro'  the  wide    o  -  pea 

4.  W  ell  rest  where  the  wa.  -  ters   so 


gaWB, 
pure. 


Of    the   land  where  no  clouds  er  •  er  come,  And 

Of    the  shore  where  is  errs  -  tal  and  gold;  The 

Yer  -  y     ii(-.»r      to    the  Rreal   jas    j>er  sea,  I 

Ev  -  er    flow  from  the  totiu  -  lain  of  love;  The 


Chokus. 


»    >5 


*==£ 


:* 

the    wil-der-nesa    cry,      For  the     rest     of  that    beau  -ti    lul    home, 
the  ranaonr'd    <>n     high,  Where  the  Sa  -  vior    is   gath'ring  Hia    fold, 
tear  Sa-riof   waits    With  the  crown  and  sweet  greeting  tor     n»e. 

sure,    That  has,  found    ed    our  manejona    a   -  bovc. 


IgUS 


here     in 

land     of 
think  how  the 
build  -  er      is  tried,  tinti  and 

J         >     J* 


Of    the 


,U»>lO! 


w££££m&^^m^$Fm=m 


■W«et,  of  the  tweet  brand  by,  by  ami  by, Ik-re  with  rapture  and  glo  ry   we 

:     c 


:^ 


w  I  ? 


sing,  yes,  we  sing,  Of  tlie 
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tTi 


sweet,  Of  the  sweet  by  and    by,    by  and  by,   In  the  pal  -  ace    of   Je-sus,  our  King,  of  our  King. 


^—T+ = •-     0  ■  m—0    10       ^— j»— B^-l  ^  ^    |*>     !,lft-—fr  ■!  Ml 

Eg—  $=^==±E5=5&=^S :S-E =*:^z*=*  R 


COVENTRY.    CM. 
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1.  O,      could     our    thoughts  and    wish    -     es  fly 

2,  O       then,       on      faith's      sub  -  lira    -    est       wing, 

.^.      .^      +      +M+     J. 


— i — 


A  -  bove    these    gloom  -  y    shades, 
Our      ar  -   dent    souls    shall      rise, 

1 ^— » — •- 


-p- 


c 


To      those    bright  worlds    be  -  yond        the      skies,        Which    sor  -    row    ne'er        in  -  vades. 
To      those    bright  scenes  where  pleas  -  ures    spring  Im  -  mor  «  tal       in  the    skies. 

I  I 
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EMMA  PITT. 


THE  GLORY-SONG. 


H.  W.  POKTEB. 


"Blasting,  and  honor,  and  glory,  andpouvr,  be  unto  Him  thai  titteth  upon  the  throne.' 

s 


-J # _•—#-*-* * gy -f *   £      — * 0-*-i  .-     0    J,     T- 


1.  What  theme  a  -  mid  the  shin-mgthrong,In  Heav'n  is     ring  -  ing    o*er       us,    O,     lis    the  mighty 

2.  We    love     to  join  the    mu  -Hie  now,  That  sings  of      Je  ■  sua      on    -    ly,    We   love   to  think  of 

3.  lie  \  sits    enthron'il,  ex  alt  ed  Prince!  In  yon  -  tier     glorious      dwell  -  ing,  Oh,  niay  we  strike thoaa 


g^^^^^^^3?=*=^=£tt 


M: 
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Semi -Chokus  of  Girls 

ft 
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glo  -  ry  song,  We'll  join  the  royal        cho  rus.     This  is  the  sweet  and  pure  re  train,  This  is  the  bless  ed 
Christ  enthron'd,  ThiV  once  so  poor  and  lonely, 
harps  of  gold.That  now  I  lis  praise  are  swelling. 


*■: 
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«to  -    ry.  Christ  died  for  OS,  but  roie 

-# • •-! 


:g^m^ 


s-  gain,  To  Him  be  all    the    glo    -     ry,  To  Him     be  all  tho   glo  -  ry. 
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Full  Choktjb. 


THE  GLORY-SONG-Concluded. 
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Ho  -  san-na,  Ho -sari- na,  Ho-san-naia  the  song  we  sing,  Ho  -  san-na,  Ho-san  -  na,  Hosan-na  to  ourris-en  King-. 
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I.        I  I  **  I 


JESUS,  MY  ALL. 


Arranged  from  ''ROBIN*  ADAH; 

-J — u_ 4-      ' 


(     Lord,   at 


I 


Plead-ing    thy 

Tears  of      re 
Help  thou  my 

Hark  !  how  the 

Ere      to      the 

I  J  I 


mer  -    cy-seat,     Humbly      I 
prom  -  ise  sweet,  Lord,  hear  my 
penj-    taut  grief    Si  -  lent  -  ly 
un     -      be-lief,     Hear  thou    my 
■words     of  love     Ten  -  der  -  ly 
realms     a-bove,    Heard  is       my 


-Gr 

fall 
call 
fall 
call 
fall 
call 


>  Now    let   thy    work 

>  Oh,   how  I        pine    for  thee  ! 

>  Now   eve  -  ry     doubt  has  fiown. 


^-V-'y-k—w- 
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L  I 

Oh,  make  me  pure  within.  Clense  me  from  ev  -  ery  sin,  Je  -  sus,  mv 
'Tis  all  my  hope,  my  plea :  Je  -  sus  has  died  forme;  Je  -  sus,  my 
Brok-en      my      heart    of  stone,  Lord,     I         am      thine     a-lone,     Je  -    sus,    mv 

L 


all. 
all. 


1 
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Words  and  Music  by 


CHRIST,  THE  LORD,  IS  RISEN  TO-DAY. 


/  am  the  resurrection  and  the  lij'e,  he  that  btliettlh  on  me,  though  he  tcere  (ft  a  J,  pel  shall  In  ihe. " 


EMMA  PITT. 
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:«:zJ 


1.  Christ,  the  Lord,  is    ris'n    to  -  day, 

2.  Sing,   oh,  Bine    the  joy  -  nil  strain, 
:,.      Haul  all    bail,    ex     alt-  ed  King 

■1.  Sing,    oh,    sing    the  joy  -  fill  strain, 


Baniflh'd  all  our  fears' a  -  way, 
Je  -  sus  lives,  yea,  lives  n  •  pain, 
Let  your  loud  -  est   praiaea   ring, 

Je  -  bus  lives,    yes,  live-  a  ■  gain, 


From 

death's  chain  He 

Let 

your  inn  -  bio 

lv 

-  er       be     Hk 

Ou 

the     res  -   ur- 

.x-  B 
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tard. 
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set     ms     free,  •  ,  where  is 

reach  the    Bkies,       •)>•     bus    tii ea 
name  a  -  dorM,        Je  -  sus. 


:3^ 
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thy      vie- to 

in        l'ar    a 
Sa  -  vior,   mighty 


Ohosi  s.    i  a  tempo,    ,       | 


E 


ry. 
diee. 

Lord. 


Hal  -  le  -  lu    -   jah  !  let     us  sing, 


tion  morn, 


■>■■-,;. 
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We   shall     wor    ship  at    Hia   throne, 
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Glo-'ry     to     the    ria-en   King,  Hal  -  le  •  lu   jahlhal-le-lu-jahJGlory  totheria-   en  Km 
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EMMA  PITT. 


0  HOW  SWEET  IS  BETH'LEM'S  STORY ! 

"There  was  with  the  angel,  a  multitude  of  the  heavenly  hosts  praising  God." 


H.  W.  POKTER 


(63 


1.  Sing,  O  sing  the  joytulcho-rns,  Till  the  dome  of  Heaven  rings.  Swell  in-to  one  mighty  anthem,  Jesus 

2.  Hark!  how  sweet  the  notes  of  mercy,  Waited  back  to  earth  again,  Tis  the  grand  redemption  chorus,Seraphs 

3.  Angels  bend  to  hearthe  tidings,  To  their  ear's  so  gladly  borne,   When  a  wand'rer  comes  to  Jesus,Joy  pre- 

4.  On   this    happy,  festal  season,  Let  your  hearts  the  off'ring  be,  Consecrate  to  Christ,your  powers,  Jesus 


*-  ■  -#-  ■»-•■»■   I  -  ■#>  -c      -9-     -#-•-*--»- 


r_#'_jr 


J  ^T ~T*> •— *- * — '•—#-# *■ 


— ; ~riz~i~ 3  z-H ' —  v~ 


EE3EI 


^ — H — - — . — 

#-!-? — #--  --#---r-f-$ 


free     sal-  va-  tion  blings, 
join      the  pure   re-  frain. 
vades  the  Father's  throne, 
gives  sal-  va  tion    free. 

^   ±  JU.  fu.    &. 


Oh !  how  sweet  is  Beth'lem's  story,        Sing  it  o'er  and  o'er  again     Un-to 


mf 
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God  on  high  be 


1 


te. 


ry,  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men.  Peace  on  earth,  good   will   to  men. 
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SWEETEST  MUSIC. 

'•  He  shall  gather  the  Lambs  in  Ilis  arms." 


CUAa.  EDW.  POLLOCH, 


1-  1        hear  the  sweetest     music,  That  children's  lips  could  sing,  And  then  the   purest    off'riqgs  That 
2.  Me  -  thinks  that  Christ  is  tending,  From  yonder  hap-py  home,  To       us  the  message  seud-ing,    Oh, 
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lit  -  tie  ones  could  bring; 
suf    fer  them  to  come  I 
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1       list      to  catch  the    ech-o, 
For  -  bid    them  not,  savs   Je  sus, 

h     ^    ^  ^   S    ^   i 
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It     thrills  my   inmost     soul,     'lis 
l>t  now  their  hearts  begiv'n,   While 
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child-ren  praising  Je-sus,  Whose  blood  can  make  them  whole.  They're  chanting,  oh,  so  sweet  K,  Their 

young  and  [Hire  and  ten  der,  Prepare  them  all  for  Heav'n. 
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SWEETEST  MUSIC— Concluded.  IG5 


Chrkt-mas    car  -  ols     now,      And      add  -  ing  precious 


jewels,        To      deck     the   Savior  s  brow. 
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Words  by  EMMA  PITT, 


PEACE  ON  EARTH.-(Chant.) 

1r-t- 


Mueicby  B.  A.  K1NZIE. 


_       ,,,     .  ,      I  Chant  it  now,  on  sweet 

1  Peace  on  earth,  good    will    to        men.  refrain,  Glory  be  to 


God  on  high !  Let  the  anthem       reach  the       sky. 


..  ,  r'l'hro' the  heav'nly  arches  I        tthe  _trait]  peaCe  on  earth, good  will  to  men. 

2- 'Twas  sweet  peace  the  an  -gels    sang.     |        rarjg>  Let  us  now  re-       |  peat tne  strain,  reateuiie*      ,s 
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Kefrain.  Slowly 


Peace    on  earth!  sweet  Peace  on  earth,  Good  will,  good  will  to  men, 


Peace,  sweet  peace, 


he  to  God  on  high  !  Amen,  Amen. 
ADd  Glory 
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EMVA  I'lTT. 
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BEAUTIFUL  STAR. 

OHAB   BOW    POLLOCK. 

We  haveseen  His  Star  in  the  East,  and  have  come  to  worship  Him." 


->-*«- 


B^ 


v      s. 
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^H^ESS 


Star    of  Bethlehem,  beautiful  Star.Thou  didst  shine  on  the  il  r- 1  Christmas  mom,  Shedding  light  as  a 
2.      Far  in  th'East  thy  pure  mission  was  read,  And  how  glad  were  th'e  tokens  of  love,      Lead  -  ing  wise  men  to 

Starol  Bethlehem  bright  is  thy  light,  For  the  world  is  redeem'd  from  all  sin,    Glo       ry,glo-ry    m 
4.     Shine,  oh,  shine  in  ourhearts  from  on  high,  With  the  rays  Uke  the  morn  long  ago,  Lead,  oh,  lead  ue    to 


Id    of  joy,  On  the  Bpol  where  theSa-vior  was  horn, 
lol  -  low  thy  light,  Then  to  herald  the  •u-ws  from  a   dots, 
sing  now  I"  day,  Lei  thy    beauteous  rays  beam  with  Wi. 
.ii     bus  today,  That  we  nil  His  true  pardon  may  know. 


Mar     of  Bi'ih    lo  hem.  beauti  nil  Stat 
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bean   ti-fuL  beautiful    Star,        Star  of  Bethlehem  beautiful  Star,  Beau-ti  -  ful,  beau- ti-ful     Star. 
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^A  Hesponsiye  Service,^ 


FOR   EASTER. 

JPMEJPAMMjD  BY  EMMA    JPITT, 

SINGING  BY  THE  SCHOOL. 


PrnphEuiEs  nf  ihu  RESurrEutlnn.—lls  YuITiMetiL 


SUPT.  (PROPHECY.) 

Though  after  my  skin,  worms  destroy  this 
body,  yet,  in  my  flesh  shall  I  see  God.  Whom 
I  shall  see  for  myself,  and  mine  eyes  shall 
behold,  and  not  another,  though  my  reigns 
shall  be  consumed  within  me.  Job  igth,  Chap. 
26-27. 

Response  (fulfileent.) 

If  in  this  life  only,  we  have  hope  in  Christ, 
we  are  of  all  men  most  miserable.  For  as  in 
Adam  all  die,  even  so  in  Christ  shall  all  be 
made  alive.         1  Cor.  73th,  Chap.  10  and  22. 


Supt.  (prophecy.) 

Thy  dead  men  shall  live,  together  with  my 
dead  body  shall  they  arise.  Awake  and  sing, 
ye  that  dwell  in  the  dust :  for  thy  dew  is  as  the 
dew  of  herbs,  and  the  earth  shall  cast  out  the 
dead.  Isaiah  26th,  19. 

Response(fulfilment.) 

For  if  we  believe  that  Jesus  died  and  rose 
again,  even  so,  them  also  which  sleep  in  Jesus 
will   God   bring   with   him. 

1  Thes.  \th,  14. 


1GS 


EASTER   SERVICE. 


SUPT.  (PROPHECY.) 
Many  of  them  that  sleep  in  the  dust  of  the 
earth  shall  awake,  some  to  everlasting  life,  and 
some  to    shame    and    everlasting    contempt. 

Daniel  \zth,  2nd. 

Response  (fulfilment.) 

I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life:  he  that 

believeth   in   me,  though   he  were  dead,  yet 

shall  he  live.  John  nth,  25. 

Supt.  (prophecy. "1 

Therefore   prophesy    and    say    unto   them, 

Thus  saith   the    Lord    God;    Behold   O    my 

people,  I  will  Open  your  graves,  and  cause  you 

to  come  up  out  of  your  graves,  and  bring  you 

into  the  land  of  Isr.nl  Ezekiel  37/A,  12, 

Response  (fulfilment.) 
Marvel  not  at  this:  for  the  hous  is  coming, 

in  the  which  all  that  arc  in  the  graves  shall  hear 
his  voice  and  shall  conic  forth.       John  5///,  28. 

SUPT.  (PROPHECY.) 
The    pi    »ple   lh  it    walked   in   darkness   have 

seen  a    •■■  it    light:   they   that   dwell   in  tin- 
land  of  the  shadow  of  death,  upon  them    hath 

the  li^lit  shined.  Isaiah  gth,  2. 

Response  <  1  a\  filment.) 

Wherefore    he    saith,    Awake,   thou    that 

it,  and  arise  from   the  dead,  and  Christ 

shall  give  thee  light  Eph.  5///,  14. 


Supt.  (prophecy.) 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth,  and  that 
he  shall  stand  at  the  latter  day  upon  the  eanth. 

Job  19/*,  25. 
Response  i  fulfilment.) 
Because    I    live,   ye   shall    live   also. 

John  14///,  19. 
Supt.  (PROPHECY. 
Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  my  glory 
rejoiceth:  my  flesh  also  shall  rest  in  hope. 

For   thou   wilt  no*  leave  my  soul  in  hell: 
neither  wilt  thou  s;n;".  r  thy  Holy  One  I 

iption.  Psa.  itth,  9-10. 

Response  |  fui  fii  men  r.) 
Behold,   I  show  you  a  mystery:  We  shall 

not  all  sleep,  tit  we  shall  all  be  changed. 

For  the  trumpet  shall  sound,  and  the  ^m\ 

seall  be  raised  incorruptible.  1  Cot   i$/hf  '51-52. 

Supt.  (prophei  0 

And  ye  shall  know  that  1  am  the  I  .ord,  when 

I  have  opened  your  graves,  O  my  people,  and 

brought  you  up  out  ol  your  graves. 

Exekielyjthy  13. 
Response  mi  nt.) 

For  the   Lord  himself  shall  descend  front 

heaven  with  a  shout,   with    the    voice    of   the 

archangel,  and  with  the  trump  of  God;  and 

the  dead  in  Christ  shalKriso  first — SO  shall   we 

ever  be  with  the  Lord.       1  Thess.  4M,  16-17. 


SINGING  BY   THE   SCHOOL. 

PRAYER  OR  SHORT  ADDRESS.-3IU<5IH<5. 

fjtspottstttc  limbing  fctj  pastor  aub  GfyHbrctt. 


Passtor. — And  very  early  in  the  morning,  the  first 
day  of  the  week,  they  came  unto  the  sepulchre  at  the 
rising  of  the  sun.     Mark  lGth,  2. 

Boys. — And  entering  into  the  sepulchre,  they  saw  a 
young  man  sitting  on  the  right  side  clothed  in  a 
long  white  garment:  and  they  were  affrighted. 
Mark  16th,  5. 

Pastor. — And  he  saith  to  them,  Be  not  affrighted  : 
Ye  seek  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  which  was  crucified;  he 
is  risen :  he  is  not  here.    Mark  16th,  6. 

Girls. — Mary  stood  without  at  the  sepulchre  weep- 
ing: And  seeth  two  angels  in  white,  setting,  the  one 
at  the  head,  and  the  other  at  the  feet,  where  the  body 
of  Jesus  had  lain.  And  they  say  unto  her,  Woman, 
why,  weepest  thou?  She  satth  unto  them,  Because, 
they  have  taken  away  my  Lord,  and  I  knowr  not  wrhere 
they  have  laid  him.    John  20, 11, 13. 

'pastor.— And  when  she  had  thus  said,  she  turned 


herself  back,  and  saw  Jesus  standing,  and  knew  not 
that  it  was  Jesus.  Jesus  saith  unto  her,  Woman,  why 
weepest  thou  ?  Whom  seekest  thou  ?  She,  suppos- 
ing him  to  be  the  gardener,  saith  unto  him,  Sir,  if 
thou  have  borne  him  hence,  tell  me  where  thou  hast 
laid  him,  and  1  will  take  him  away.  Jesus  saith  unto 
her  Mar}'.  She  turned  herself,  and  saith  unto  him, 
Rabboni,  which  is  to  say,  Master.    John  20th,  14, 16. 

WJiole  School. — Jesus  saith  unto  her,  Touch  me  not ; 
for  I  am  not  yet  ascended  to  my  Father,  but  go  to 
my  brethren,  and  say  unto  them,  I  ascend  unto  my 
Father,  and  your.  Father ;  and  to  my  God,  and  your 
God.    John  20th,  18. 

Pastor. — Mary  Magdelene  came  and  told  the  dis- 
ciples that  she  had  se(  n  the  Lord,  and  that  he  had 
spoken  these  tkings  unto  her.    John  20th,  18. 

All. — Thanks  be  unto  God,  which  giveth  us  the 
victory  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ. 


SING— GLORY   SONG— PAGE    160. 


SIXG— GLORIA  PATRI— Page  81. 
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t^  ^  ^esponsiiT  Sprvirp 
FOR  CHRISTMAS. 

PREP  ABED   BY  EMMA  PITT. 

SINGING  BY  THE  SCHOOL -PAGE  85. 


Prnphnnins  uf  Christ's  Birth.— Thn  FuIfilmunL 


SITERINTENDENT.— (prophecy.)  The 
Bceptre  shall  not  depart  from  Judah,  nor  a  law- 
giver from  between  his  feet,  until  Shiloh  come; 
and  unto  him  shall  the  gathering  of  the  pe<  >ple 
be.  Gen.  49:  10. 

RESPONSE.— (fulfilment.)    When  he 


bringeth  in  the  first  begotten  into  the  world, 
he  saith,  And  let  all  the  angels  of  Cod  wor- 
ship him.  *  *  *  But  unto  the  Son,  he  saith, 
Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  ever  and  ever:  a 
sceptre  of  righteousness  is  the  sceptre  of  Thy 
kingdom.  Heb.  i,  6-S. 


GHRISTMAS    SERVICE. 
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SUPT. — (prophecy.)  Behold  the  days 
come,saith  the  Lord,  that  I  will  raise  unto  David 
a  righteous  Branch,  and  a  King  shall  reign  and 
prosper,  and  shall  execute  judgment  and  justice 
in  the  earth.  Jer.  23 :  5. 

RESP. — (fulfilment.)  He  shall  be  great, 
and  shall  be  called  the  Son  of  the  Highest ; 
and  the  Lord  God  shall  give  unto  him  the 
throne  of  his  Father  David.  Luke  1:  32. 

SUPT. — (prophecy.)  But  thou,  Bethlehem  - 
Ephratah,  though  thou  be  little  among  the 
thousands  of  Judah,  yet  out  of  thee  shall  he 
come  forth  unto  me  that  is  to  be  Ruler  in  Is- 
rael; whose  goings  forth  have  been  from  of 
old  from  everlasting.  Micah.  5 :  2. 

RESP. — (fulfilment.)  And  thou  Bethle- 
hem, in  the  land  of  Judah,  art  not  the  least 
among  the  princes  of  Judah  :  for  out  of  thee 
shall  come  a  Governor,  that  shall  rule  my 
people  Israel.  Matthew  2 :  6. 

SUPT. — (prophecy.)  Seeing  that  Abra- 
ham shall  surely  become  a  great  and  mighty 
nation,  and  all  the  nations  of  the  earth  shall  be 
blessed  in  him.  Gen.  18:  18. 

RESP. — (fulfilment.)  Blessed  be  the 
Lord  God  of  Israel,  for  he  hath  visited  and  re- 


deemed his  people.  And  hath  raised  up  an 
horn  of  salvation  for  us,  in  the  house  of  his 
servant   David.  Luke  1:  68-69. 

SUPT. — (prophecy.)  For  unto  us  a  child 
is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is  given.      Isaiah  9:  6. 

RESP. — (fulfilment.)  But  when  the  full- 
ness of  the  time  was  come,  God  sent  forth  his 
Son.  Gal.  4:  4. 

SUPT. — (prophecy.)  And  the  govern- 
ment shall  be  upon  his  shoulder.     Isaiah  9 :  6. 

RESP. — (fulfilment.)  All  power  is  given 
unto  me  in  heaven  and  in  earth. 

Matthew  28:  18. 

SUPT. — (prophecy.)  I  shall  see  him,  but 
not  now,  I  shall  behold  him,  but  not  nigh  : 
there  shall  come  a  star  out  of  Jacob,  and  a 
Sceptre  shall  rise  out  of  Israel.     Nicm.  24:  17. 

RESP- — (fulfilment.)  I,  Jesus,  have  sent 
mine  angel  to  testify  unto  you  these  things 
in  the  churches ;  I  am  the  root  and  the  offspring 
ol  David,  and  the  bright  and  morning  star. 

Rev.  22  :   16. 

ALL. — God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he 
gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever 
believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have 
everlasting  life.  St.  John  3:  16. 


Sing    GLDRIA  FATRL 


SINGING    BY   THE    SCHOOL. 

PBAYEE    OK    §HOET    ^UUJUIE^S. 

Responsive  Reading  by  Pastor  and  Children. 


Pastor.— Behold,  there  cam.'  wise  men  from  the 

Lem,  Baying,  Where  La  he  thai  Le  ; 

King  ,  f  we  have  seen  his  Btar  in  the 

and  ha^e  come  iphim.        Jfatt.2:l-2. 

—When   Herod  the   King  had  heard 

thin"-?,  he  was  troubled,  and  all  Jerusalem  with  him. 

Matt:  '2  ■.  3. 
/■,.  ior.— Then  Herod,  -when  he  had  privily 
the  wise  men,  inquired  of  them  diligently  what  time 

Matt.  '-  :  7. 
Boys.— And  b  i  Bent  them  to  Bethleh  m,  ano 
Go,  and  search  diligently  lor  the  young  child; 
when  ye  have  found  him, bring  me  word  again, that  I 


come  and  worship  him  al  Matt.  "    v> 

•.—  When  they  had  heard  the    Bong,   they 

departed:  and,  lo,  the   star,  which  they  saw  in  the 

east,  went  before  them,  till  it  came  and  stood   over 

where  the  young  child  was.  Matt.  '2  :  9. 

-When  they  saw  the  star, they  rej<  ieed  with 

•  |oy.     Matt.  2  :  10. 

•.—And  when  they  were  come  into  the  house, 

•  the  young  i  hildwith  Mary  his  mother,  and 

iwn,  and  worshipped  him :     Matt.%:  11. 

—And  when  they  had  opened  their  treasures, 

ated  unto  him  Id,  and  frankin- 


and  myrrh. 


Matt.  2      11. 


SINGING    BY   THE    SCHOOL— PAGE    164. 
RECITATIDN.-SUITiiBLE  TD  DCCASION.  (.SELECTEE,) 


SING-PAGE    166. 
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Potior. — And  the  at  to  thi  m,  F<  ar  nol : 

for  behold,  I  bring  you  good  tiding 
whii  I  I        pie.  '-'•■  10- 

Hub  day  in  the  city  ol 
iui  w  hich  Lb  Chrisl  the  Lord. 

Pastor. — And  this  shall  you:  Ye 


shall  find    (he   1  iped  in  swaddling  clothes, 

1  ,  in:    in  a  mar.  lAJfo  8  !  1'-'- 

"  AU.— And   Buddenlv  there  was  with   the   ■: 

multitude  v\  the  heavenly  host,  praising  God  and 

!  in  the  highest,  and  on  earth 

1  will  toward  men.  J.i'k<  B:   lo-U. 
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Beyond 87 
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Bevond  all  doubt  and  grief. 106 
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II 

Bow  can  Llive  without  Jesus  ? . . .  10 
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Hark,  I  hear  the  voice  of  Jesus.  53 
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171 

PACE. 

Heavenly  Father, bless  and  cheer 

ii- 

Bail  to  tht  brightiu  «....' 98 

II,  avenl .  Fath  r,  be  Thou  with. 

os.. On 

//-■"  104 
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■  ed 

i 118 
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I 
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In  the  night  can  th<  im 

only 16 
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